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>» TO THE RIGH TE 
Sort all his tried and wor- 


thy friend, Maiſter hriflofor 


Hatton Eſquier , Captaine of the 
Queenes Mareſties Garde, and Gentle- 
man of her highndle ptiuie 
Chauber. 


/ EE — He long likiug and good wl 
42 with the faſt frend/ 55 I finde 
ou ( good 4 _— 
= procures my penne preſently to 


| = performe that I promiſed , no 


ſmal tume ſince touching a booke of al my Engliſh 
verſes in miter. "The offer wherof came from my 
ſelſe ot for the goodnes of the matter hut for the 
ee of 3 5 perſone towhom I met to dedicate 
my woorke . And albeit your valeur may not bee 
ſeen in ſo ſimple a glas, pet I hope this my woorkes 
ſhall not hinder your deſerued renowm nor breed 
occaſion to miſlike my vnbridled boldes. And for 
that from my head, hand and penne , can floe no 
farre fatched eloquence , nor ſweete ſprinkhng 
ſpeaches ( ſeaſoned with ſpiced termes ) Icall my 
workes Churchyardes Chips, the bafnes wherofcan 


begwild no man with better opinion, than the ſub- 
* If, ſtance 


| 
b L 


The Epiſtle 


ſlance it ſelfe doth import and in deed if any other 
tietle had bene geuen to my trifles , than the pro- 
per name of chips, men might haue hoped for gra- 
wer matter then the natuer of my verſes can pro- 
duce.Vherefor I prepared a title aunſwerable to 
the weight of the wor ke, miſdoubting not but that 
| You will of corteſie behold what blaes of good wyll 
theſe my Chips will vtter to the worlde, Aſſuring 
my ſelfe and my friendes that herein is no kmde of 
ſparke neither hurtfull nor pncomly. But as the 
world may iudge, among many chips may be ſuns 
drie woodes , ſo the wor] of them all makes but a 
crack conſumes with the coales and turneth vnto 
finders. VT hat fier can be made where neither 
ſmoek can be ſeen , nor hiſsing of ſtickes maye bee 
hard * And yet thoſe two properties agree my end 
to one flame, effect and purpoſe: 1 write of ſeuerall 
thinges zvhoſe ſondry foundations mizhtleade me 
to diuers ſubiectes, but each of them in lleede ſer- 
weth to one mans cogitacion and duetifull dealing 
towardes God and my coũtrey. And none of them 
hat h any humour or diſeaſe but ſutch as eury body 
may broke,diſzeſte , and embrace, (bearing any 
graine of fauour to the wrytter ) whiche ] hope 
makes the reddier paſſage to that which I ye 
to be 


| eee 


Dedicatorie. 


to he Printed. My firit booke hath but few things 
in it, but ſuch varietie of matter as ſhall breed to 
the Reader rather pleaſure than painfulnes. And ; 
the ſecond ſhall contain a nomber of things I truſt 
of no leſſi paflime and commodity waying mirrely 
the meaning of my Imaginacios. Thus making my 
choice of a ſufficiente patroen , ſora farre better 
woorke than my cunning can performe,(and cre- 
ping vnder the target of your protection) I weery 
you no further in reading of this my plain Epiſtie, 
committing to the Almighty your worſhip, good 
naem and moſt deſired felicitie, with mcreace of 


wiſ hed fortune. 


Yours in all at commaundement 
Thomas Churchyard Gentleman, 


Re 
e 


65 5 N 
n 


Jo the diſpiſers of other mens 


wozkes that ſhoes nothing of 
their owne, 


4 2 F vvell you iudge of my good vill, 
you yeldeme my deſarts: 


- 


£ N J 10 e frovvns and ſcorneful locks, 
| c ou ſhoe your lioll 

$I £1 ) yourholloyycharts. 

(And by diſdaine diſgrace his Verſe, 


that doth the beſt hecan ) 
You do not vvell to hinder ſoe, 
the works of any man. 


For loke vvhat meaſureyou doe meer, 
the ſame yee ſhall receaue: 
V Vhen from the loem of your deuice, 
like vvebb of cloeth you vveaue. 
But if you leade an idle life, 
and father near a childe: 
You are as bad as barain ground, 
and ſo the vvorld begilde. 


The loekar on of table playe, 
＋ finds many faults in deede: 
(And vvith conceites of this and that, 


he doth his fancie feede) 
But bid him play a gaemhimſelfe, 


and than perhaps he will: 
Mis ſame good pointe by ouer ſight, 
and loes his money ſtill. 


A man that builds a prettie houſe, 
in ſvveete and holſome ay re: 


(VVich 


Wich goodly rovymsand choiſe of pl 
and vvindoes large and fayre.) AE by 


Shall heer his neighbour ſtreight dif] prayes, 
the ſeate and eelc the fraem: 

Yet hee that praets vvants vvealth and vvit, 
and cannot mende the ſeam. 


Vvhat needs more words to waeſt my wind, 
about theſe buſie brains: 
That povvlts and ſvvels at others toils, 


and take themſelues no pains. 


The beſt is though ſmall goodnes be, 


in theſe baer chipps of mien: 
My hatchet hewd them all in deede, 
vvhear they be groſſe or ſien. 


And vvhan that theas haue maed a blaes, 
and bin in vvorld a whiel: 

A bigger baſket vvill I bring, 
to make you vvorldlings ſmiel. 


And vvheather theas you like or noe, 
the reſt aer neer the ſtamp: 

VVhich if you pleas to flinge in fier, 
vvill borne as cleer as lamp. 


Thus faerwell frends or flyring foes, 
I kno not hovv tofawne: 


I mean to ſee you ons again, 
ſo leaue my booke for pawne. 


Aduc, 


— — 


3 THE SIEGE OF Fel. 


Leeth,more apthe called the ſchole 
of warre, (the Loꝛd Gray of Wiltton ge- 


ncral! thereof) inthe ſecond yeareof theraigne 
of oure ſoueraigne Lady Queene 


Elizabeth, Anno. 1560. 


S Parche did ende, ſo Mars began his raigne, 

l loſe m7 J ſaw, to bluddy warres were bente 

From Barwick walls, they marched thzow the 
. plaine 

TAith banner ſplaide, with carriage haell and tente, 

All fitte fo warres, to Leeth this armpe wente, 


And as Jknow,the nomber was ſo ſmall, 
Dixe thoulande and, five hundzeth men were all, 


And moſt of thoſe,not trayned foz the ſield 
Moꝛe rawe then rype,vnready out of vſc: 

And ſome men ſap, ech leader was not ſk(ld, 
But what of that: I wzite not of abuſe 

If faultes there were, Jought to make excuſe: 
Firſt do wee creepe and after {carne to go, 

All hitts not white, that ſhooteth iu the bow, 


Amonge theſe men, were ſouldiours of ech ſozte 
Both old q ponge what ſhould there moze be ſaid? 
And ſome that ſought,toget a good repoꝛt 

To baunt the warres, did holde chem well apaid: 
Ot Cannon ſhotte,they ſeldome ſtoode afraid 
They knew the cracke, and hozling in the eare 
Vas halle the harme, * ofall the keare. 


Duch 


A Rae: 


41 Dumbar. 
} 
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Such men declarde,thep had a det to pay, 

Aud till they wiſhe,in countries cauſe to die, 

They pzayſve that man, that ſerude his pꝛince a day 
They were a feare, vnto the enmpes eye, 

They beautifyed, thep2 bands with bzaucry: 


" They bare the blowes, and bzoughtethe ponglings on. 


And gaue the charge,when others lokt vppon, 


As erſte J laid,this campe ſo furniſht out 

Lozd Gray the chiefe, Lozy Skrope the at ſhall than 
Of knightes and (quires, tk here J went about 

To ſhow their names as ik J liſt T can, 

Time ſhould F looſe, and wearp many a man 

To read their tiles, wherefoze pour leaue Jcraue 
To wꝛite ſuch thinges, as in my head JT haue. 


Che maner thus,bSefoze Dumbar they paſte 
here iſſued out, the French a ſillp bande 
Onhozle and foote,and uot requpꝛing faſte 
To take me thought, the lkirmiſhing in band: 
And thus a while, boch parties ſtill did and, 
Till cankred hate, had kindled malice newe, 
And badde our men, in ficld their foes put ſewe. 


Vut in the ende, a few were hurt oz ſlaine 
They dziuen in, and none that ſkirmiſhe would, 
The campe marcht thzow,x did no while remaine 
Vefoze Dumbar, the troth thereok is tould: 
The reſt mppenne, ſhall ſoone to pou vnfouly 
So that you do, my tale in oꝛder marke 
And as pou ought, giue credit to my warke. 
Atlengthe 


t 
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At length in ſight ol Lecth our army pꝛeaſt 

J had foꝛzgot, dow thep the Scots Loꝛds met 

Who bzought with them, two Thouſand menat lead 
Fewmoze I geile, that were in ozder ſet 

But ſtill in hope, a greater power to get 

They put vs in, Do thus wee ioynde in on 

I map not longe, this matter reſt vppon. 


But as J laid, when ſight of Leeth we had 

Like as the Boze, bis bziſſe ls ginnes to ſhake 

A ben be is chafte, and fares as he were mad: 
Oz as the TAolfe, that newly is awake 

In fury runnes, the ſillie ſbeepe to takte 

Do did our men, the French full faſt purſue 
Where ſone wap ſtene, the warres began a ne w. 


They had no minde. on peace pꝛoclaimde in Cheape 
The leage was bzooke, they thought in London made 
Out goes the Pikes, the ſouldiours ranne in heape 
The ſcabberds falls, and fozth was dzawen the blade 
Some ſhotes apace, the others chardge and lade 
But ere the heate, ol this great ſkitmiſhe grew 

The Dowager, with trumpet toke a trew. 


This ſtape of warre,made many men to muſt 
How be it was, deuiſed of thepꝛ Queene 
Some lay by crafte, our Captaines toabuſe 
And ſo it pꝛoude, none other as I weene: 
Foz here and there, the Frenchmen lape vnſeene 
As though were ment, no harme on either ſide 
As fire lyes hid, vntill the ſmoke be ſpide. 

A it Qusg 
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Our Campe came on, and ſought their tents to pitch 
The Frenche dzew neare, to view our maner thꝛow 
TAhereat Lozd Gray, was diſcontented mitch 

And ſent them woꝛd, thep ſhould retyze them now: 
TUberefoze (@ thep,)we under ſtand not how 

tee ſhould giue place,o2 any wape be bounde 

Ta part from hence, and leaue our Paiſters grounde. 


YVees( my Loꝛd) were not fo pzomiſe ſake 

Ok truſe a while, we ſhould not reaſon longe: 
Vnderthepre- Full ſtoutly than, the French in bzaurp ſpake 
"oct, #2: Do what you dare, we will not take a wzonge 
ou faces, GCAherewith in haſte, they lange vs ſuch aſonge 

TAltth curriar ſhotte, that had not hyp bin good, 


They had ſoone ſhed, ſome of our woꝛthiſt blood. 
[| 


Fo) as our chicfe,and lcaders of the ficld 

In daunger ſtoode, under the league we had, 

They vſde ſuch warres, as haue bin ſeen but ſicly 

Full in our kace, thep ſhotce as they were mad: 

A tricke of Fraunce,a bluddp parte to bad 

But as God woulde, the ſkath they did was ſmale 
One mi ain It was but one, on whom the harme did fale. 


at the Hatt. 


Our rage was great, our bloudes began to riſe 
Our ſtom ickes ſtoꝛde. as we did this beholde 
Th:ow out the Campe, the noyes ran to the ſkies 
At bꝛute whereok, the coward wared bold 

The valiaunte man, had courage dubble fold: 

So thata lowde, a chardge,achardge, they cride 


They taried not, and loked fo2 a gide, 
But 
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But as bychaunce, each one his mat rom mette 
They ſkirmiſhed,as thicke as bees thep ſwarme: 
Some loſte their liues, and paide the earth his dette, 
Some were loze burt, and had no further harme. 

T you aſſure, this ſkirmiſbe was ſo warme 

That as the haills,commes downe like rain teares 
Che curriar ſhotte, did cunge about our eates. 


TfBarwick bands, bad abſent bin that dayt 

A pꝛeſent plague, was like on vs to light, 

TI ppon our focs,thep raune and ledde the way 
And till they put, the French perfozce to flight. 
Burt pet J pꝛapſe ſome other men of right 

That (crid ful wel, whoſe names if I ſhould ſhow 
Some here might lap, the men we do not know. 


A further tauſe, hath ſtaide mp penne herein, 

All haue not fame, that wozthp are therefoze: 2 — no: 
Some gets great thanckes, that ſilde in warres hath bin: EE? 
Some ſerue ſolonge,thcir names are cleane out woze; 


Some have ill frends, ill hap and that is moze: 


So that their acts, lie dead and litle wozth, 
Foz that uo man, their deedes dare well ſec fozth. 


IT leaue this caſe,and to my matter cumme, 


That day was hot, and hard fo2 to indure, 

The hot was ſuch, there could no ſound of dzumme 
Be cally heard, the time I yon aſſure 

On both the lidcs,thep put the yꝛ fozce in be: 

And if T ſhal, not lpe fo2 fauours ſake, 


7 The Freachthat while,ſerude well Jyudertake, 


A ut | Full 
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Full wiſe and ware, thay were in allcheſr wapeg 
And valiauntly, they did themſelues defende, 
But as J do, their ſkill and manhode pꝛaiſe, 
So here J mutt, their boldnes diſcommende 
Fo? had wee ſcene, what hapned in the ende 

Oz knowen the ground, as reaſon did require 
Cee had full ſoone, compeld them to retire, 


'Retire good Loꝛzd, So well ic had not bin 

Thep had bin ſlaine, oꝛ taken euery man: 

But who can tell, who ſhal the victry win 

hen men do meece, no moze we knew not than 

Antill in deede, the heate of this began 

Where lape their rewen, where our good Foztune was: 
Foz battailesare,as bꝛittle as the glas. 


Now conqueſt ſeemes, than ouerthzowes appeares: 
Now ſeemes it good, that after pzoues ſtarke nought: 
Now is he free, that hapneth in the bzcares: 

Now men deuiſe,now all is out ofthought: 

Now much is ſpoke, and litle thinges are wzought, 
This is the courſe, and cuſtome of the warte 

TUhberc wiſedome bids,no man to go to farre. 


The loth to ſhowe, ik men befoze had knowen 
chat vauntage grrat, to vs that dap was due 
Tice had in deede, the Frenchmen overthzowen 
TCĩith litle loſle: and yet I lay to pou 

It hapued well, as fozth then matter grue: 

Our boꝛſemen came, and gaue a charge ful well, 
In whom then laye, the ſeruice euerp dell. 


Their 
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Their names that chardge, I thincke vafit to wzigbt 
Tho ſerueth well, at length muſt needes haue fame 
Let no man thincke, their deedes are burydquight 
All thougb not here, the perſons do Jname 

T nill foz that, my wozke put out of frame. 

To them J leaue, at large that to diſcloſe 


That after ſhall, this iournep wzight in pꝛoſe. 


Righthot a while, the enmies hot enduerd 

But ſone was coeld, the terro2 of the ſame 

The hozſemens fozce,in fine the French ocuerd 
Fo? to retire,naprunne awaye with ſhame: 
But pet Imap, not much their doinges blame 


In onder ſtill, their battel ſtoode mee ſemde 


Fiue hundzeth Bykes, they wert as we eſtemde. 


But what ſhould mote, be ſaid they ſhꝛonke aſide 
And to theyꝛ towne, they trotted as they might: 
But euerp band, had nat with him his gyde 

They bode the bzunt, on them the bloes did ligbe 
And as J heard, and (awe there compted right 
Twelue men of name, were ſlaine e pꝛiſners fine, 


Vet toke that dap, and bzought awape aliue. 


Okcommon ſoꝛt, of ſouldiours good and bad 
Full ſeuen ſkoze, of them we put to ſacke, 

And ſome ſoze hurt, into their towne they lad: 
Ok ours in dee de, a very fewe did lacke 

Some hurt, ſome ſlaine, our enmies put a backe 
And as in deede, the maner is of foꝛtes 


The towne ſeing this, 1 ſhut their N 


uu 


Sir Harry 
Kniuct hurte 
mantully at 
the charge. 


Tvvelue men 
of good name 
flaine on the 
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Nee hearte chearof,whan all this bzofle was donne 
But who could ſap, ge ſaw the ſame the while, 
Each man can talke, wban that a thing is wonne 
And with conceites, his fanſie oft beguile, 

Nunne thzow the hedge, and after leape che ſlile: 
This ſhould be done, our after witts can ſay, 

But few at firſt, findes out the ready wap. 


Aecll let that paſſe, we dzewvs to our reſte 
"Andeuery man, made mirth as cauſc he founde, 
This bickring duerd, foure houres and moze at let. 
Men wilbe glad, when Trump retrait doch ſound, 
That wearp are, in traueſing the ground: 
So doubt J not, it did both parties pleaſe 
When they had found, a time to take theit eaſe. 


In ſhot of Leeth, within Laſtaricke than 

Me pitchtte our Campe, where Cannons cabons bzake 
And okt bp chaunce, it kild a hozſe 02 man, | 
Vut no man would, the Campe therefozec fozfake: 

Such tennis balles, dis keepe our men awake, 

And quickned thoſe, that wear dull ſpꝛited ſoules 

And made ſome ladds, to digge them deepe in holes. 


To laue the warde from harme of enmies ſhot 

Full many a trench. did Pellam cauſe be wzought, 

Loke what was meete,there was fewe things foꝛg ot: 
Out powre fo ſmall, by enery wap we (ought 

To kcepe the ſame: But that auatlednonght, 

Some were ſo rude,thepranne their death to ſceke 

So thus decreaſt, out nomber tuety weeke. | 

A biſhop 
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A Biſhop came, from Fraunce to treate a peace 
Muche talke there was, which time conſumed gill 
But all this while, the wars did nothing ſeact 

Co hurte our foes, we neuer wanted will 

At length vppon, a rocke a craggy hill 

Je plaeſt a pete, and in a trenche be loo 

Tas other ſtoze, oł ſinaller ſhot alſo, 


Forget not here,the weather on the Seas 
Would not permitte,the Cannons foz to lande 
Tye longer dere, we lape to our diſeaſe 

Foz lacke thereof, which fewe doe vnderſtande: 

J would demaunde, howe we ſhould take in hande 
Co lape a ſiege, oꝛ els our campe remoue 
When moſte chinges lackte, that was fog our behoue. 


Among our men, migbt Dcottiſhe vitlers haunt 
ho with the Frenche,a treaſon tooke in hande 
A wife,a queane,did make the Frenche a graunte 
Upon this roche, in ſight of Leeth to ſtandt: 

Aud there to make, a ſigne to Dozis bande 
hen that the warde, were careles and at reſfe 
Which ſhe did keape, her ſelfe the ſame confeſte, 


The Frenche came on, as thep thus warned were 
Like men of warte, they choſe their time full well 
Out men ſtarte vp,amaſde with ſodaine fere 

But what was beſte, to doe they could not tell 
Dame louing kame, his life did dearly (ell 

Some hating death, did ſone from daunger ſhonne 


Dome palt all ſhame, kull faſt away did tunue. 
. Some 


evyoman 
vv 1s duckt iu 
VYartcr, 


The bloudy 
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£50me made dekence, but ſtill they ſtroue tn vayne 
Once ozder bꝛoke, fate well the fight chat howze 
So in this heate, was many a ſouldiour ſlapne 
There was no belpe, they were oꝛelaide with powze 
Thus haue you heard, how foztune gan to lowze 
Upon our men, the chaunce of warre is ſuche 

A man map not, at no time truſt it muche, 


But at this tide, kull many a one was there 
Delerued pꝛaiſe, that are vntoucht foꝛ me 

And molle of thoſe, that did them ſtoutly bere 
Were mangled than, myne eies the ſame did ſee 
But foꝛ they are, ot meane and baſe degree 

J leaue them out, it is ſufficient here 

Ik in the booke,of fame their names appere. 


De knowe when that, the waſpe within his neffe 
Is ſturde with ſtick, oz any other thing 

A one as be, is troubled from his reſte 

He crepeth foozth,and ſharpelp vnder winge 

He ſeketh place,foz to beſtowe his ſtinge: 

So lo our campe, that erſt in quiet lape 

At nopes of this, degan a feat kull frape. 


S Lame a No ran they fooꝛth, and fo ward cryde they all 
Vattes led the The dzummes did ſolide, the ſouldiours made great ſpedt 
{110073 00  Untothetrenchzthe Larum was not inall | 
wack ces. But all to late, the helpe did come in dede 
The captaines ſtill,thetr men with hope did fede 
And bad chem marche, the day is ours ꝙ they 
| At light of whome,the Frenche retierd away. 4 
| Mm rea 
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Great terroz made, the Curriars in our face 


Some ſlaughter to, by that co vs aroſe 2 Gray 
But pet in ſpigbt, the foe foꝛſoke the place my —_ 
And ſtraight to Lecth,in haſte the enmp goſe at a valiaunt 

Abide ꝙ we, ye parte not without bloes charge he gaue 


d pon them role, the boldeſt men we had 
All had not charge, that daye the wap that lad. 


ci ndouttedly, the ſouldiours ſemd they wolde 
In ſonder t iue, che ramper with cheir handes 
And pluck chem bp, the eares out of their holde 
Vut as it was, they ſlewe vpon the ſandes 

And left ſoer hurt, and groning on the landes 
J judge at leſte, as many men full oute 

Oz moze then we, had loft haue pe nodouce. | 


A bande of men, by this time to our aide 

At Muſlelbrough, were come vnarmd A geſſt 
Ok which reliefe,we helde vs well apaide 
The enmies ſtoze,therbp became the leſſe 
This done all thinges, were put in readines 
Fo2 rodiſmounte,ſuch peces as we ſawe 
Upon a churche, chat kept our campe in awe. 


A battry ſmall, again the ſame was ſet 

In halte a daye,downe fell therof the chiefe 
Than foz the ſiege, we found not ſo much let 
Our ſkirmiſhers, retired with leſſe griefe 
Our men might come, moꝛe caſelptoreliefe 
But marke this well,ſuch ſkirmiſhing I laps 


I nener (awe,no2 hard of er this daye, 
: oz h his day | The 
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The mounting larke, no ſoner in the ſkie 
Then we were fourth: the Frenchemen were ſo bʒaut 
Ne night no dap, they would not let vs lye 

In reſt, foꝛ ſtill, they did the ſkfrmiſhe craue 

And they in holes, them felues could finely ſaue 
To cauſe great ſhot, to playe vpon their walles 
As t hough that we, were made vnto their calles. 


Raſhnes of And this they olde, full ofte and to our harme 


. (ouldiours run 


un out vide Untill a Rave,our leaders Cooke therein 
of Londum lo- Bekoze in fielde,rawe menſothicke would ſwarme 
lech allmady That long we ſcemd,moze like to loſe then wyn 
a By raſhnes rude, ot ſuche as had not byn 

In warres befoze, but pet with exerciſe 

A white cote did, become both ware and wile, 


And ſerude as well, as anp ſouldiour migbt 

Vlith bowe and bill, ſuche weapons as we vſe 
And oft there with, they put the Frenche to flighs 
bat matueile not, vou knowe this is no newes v 
The bowe hathofte,made them the field refuſe 
The bowe is feard, as farre as flies our fame 

And bowes J weene, wan Engliſpmen the name. 


Our enemies Till, to ſhirmiſhe vs pzocuerd 

And gald our beſte, and ouldeſt ſouldiours ſoze 

J tell you trothe, the beate of this enduerd 

Full long wher by, our men away we woze 

But God be thankt, the Frenchmens loſſe was moe 
Fo ill they ſpente, vpon the ſtock pe knoe 

hen we without, had meane to come by moe. 


bu Ss 
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Vy depe fozeſight,a mounte there was deuiſde 
dcivich bare the name of Pellam foz the ſpace 

J had foꝛgot, how Frenchmen cam dilgilde 

In womens wedes, like qucanes with muffled face 
Cicy did no acte,but ſone they tooke the chace 
Jet that paſlſe,andofthe mounte Itreate 

CAhere to be plapne, the ſeruice was full greate. 


The Captaine there, one Cutbert Vaughan was * 
And ioynd with him, there were a number mo here and othet 
This mounte thus made, the campe awap did paſſe gen: lea cu. 


Mone nere the towne, how much J nede not ſhag 
This mounte to Leeth, was ſtill a daily foo 

The peces there, a longe the rampere ſhott 

Some harme they did, but what full fewe men wott. 


ct oon tje ſandes, they could no cockells ſeeke 
Vat that this foʒte, might eaſely them anop 
Same derely bought, their muſkels eury weeke 
Dome lacrifiſde,their hozſe to lwete ſaint Loy 
Dame in their heads, did take ſo mad a top 

They neuer ſpake, a woꝛde ne good noꝛ ill 

Dome lernde to keele, the weight of our black bill. 


A bande ok hoꝛſe, there were to warde thatfozte 

Clhich eurp dap, did ſetue full woꝛthely 

ith whom the French, ſome times foz chaunge ol ſpozte 
Vaould mete and ſo,the matter would they trye 

The Frenche full olt, J can not this denye, 

--)ave Dallics fozth,as tryme as men might do 

Ind ſo went home, with blud and honoz to. 
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But commonlp,in dede, the woꝛſt they gate 

Yet ſtil they bꝛau d, and bare their foztune out 

Thetr warlike ſhiktes, they were ol ſuche a traed 

My penne ſhall but, ecclips them out of doute 

To painte them right, but ſince J go aboute 

To pꝛaiſe them thus, I will pꝛocede fo ſhame 
And let them haue, their owne deſetued kame. 


Poticyt).epre Firlk all they did was dzawen by oꝛders (kilf 
aner anal And leld they paſte, the boundes of reaſons loze 
By pointe deuiſe, they lkir miſhed at will: 

That we perceiud, thep pꝛactiſed no moꝛe 

That we feard not, and had not ſeen befoze 
They put in vſe,thus ſtill their heads thep bende 
To purchaſe p2apſe,and eke the towne defende.. 


LO uctrumemeés. 


Great neede they bad, them ſelues to vſe full well 
Foz all their liues, vpon their doings laye 

Chat ſhould Amoze,vpon this matter dwell 

To tier pour eares, and waſte the time awap 

There was no ſide, ſtode idell halfe the daye 

But on both partes, ſoʒ ſeruite dziftes were fottnde 
And cuery home, we dzaue them from their grounde.. 


Ma:ftcr Pellam It Pellams mounte by koote and bozxſemen both 
1 :eurcnaunt of This trade full long, did there the ſouldiours kepe 
ue oduα“α⁊ MNhoſe payne was much and ſoze J tell you tꝛotht 
Fo? at no time, in quiet could they ſlepe 
And ſpeciallp, when day began to pepe 
The ſhot went ok, tben ſouldiours to their tople 
Ind as hap dzewe,they did abide the ſpople. 
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Tnowe returne, vnto our campe awhple 

That lape where ſhot, did daily them ſalute 

And where the Frenche, with many a warlike wple 
Did ſhowe our men, ok wartes what was the frute 
And where ſome get, their death by littell ſuet 
Ackarre,a maime, and ſuche a rude rewarde 

As molte men findes, that do that life regarde. 


IT ſpake afoze of bickrings, by the Frenche 

But here the heate, of ſeruing might be ſeen 

They bearded vs, and made them trenche fo2 trenche 
And ſhewedthem ſelues, trimme ſouldiours as J ween 
But what of that. we came to ſerue the Queene 
Though to our loſſe, our courage did we vſe 

Ve fozlt our foes, their trenche at lengthe refuſe. 


And to their milles, we wente and burnt them downe 
Sleuthem we kounde, where many hurte were than 
In ſeruice great, right nere befoze the towne 

Out hap was ſucb, that we the honour wan: 

Not onely here, but euer when degan _ 

A ſuirmiſhe, oz a bickering any where 

Which as we geſſe, we wanted ſeldome there. 


Athondzing noies, thep made when they came foozth 
Their ratling ſhot, did perce the cloudes me thought 
To how the truthe, their Cozriars were moze woozth 
Then double tolde, the peces that we bzought 

Aud tobe plaine,our ſhot they counted nought 

Yet as it was, when that our men came nere 


The Frenchmen bought, their comming fozth full 155 


q 
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Vet would they not, be kept no tyme within 

An hundzeth tymes, thep ilſued out J geſſe 

And ſought ko death. their honoꝛ {o2 to wyn 
That cre they loſte, they bꝛaud no whit the leſſe 
Ikhere J chould, all lkirmilſhes expꝛeſſe 

A bat they baue done, what we haue wzought likewiſe 
Ok paper ſure, a quere would not luffice. 


Unto my tale, my penne J pꝛape thee paſle 
TUthat humcr bought? thy reaſon here ſo wyde 
Dou knowe good folkcs,in what diſcours I was 
The campe thus plaſte,we did reliefe abide 
Muche loſle eche dape,we had J will not hide 
And greater bat me, was likely to enſue 

Il ſome had not, made bp their bandes anewe. 


Ok watche and warde, our men ſo wery were 0%. 
They care leſſe ſtoode, of any hap at all 1 6 
The nightes were fowle,the dapes not very fear 
The countrie could, their garmentes thinne and [mall 
And ſtill vpon,their Captaines gan they call 

A ſaute,a ſaute, we lpe oze lorg in trenche 

Let vs go ſpende, our liucs bpou the Frenche. 


It ſeemed good, the towne fo? to aſſaile 
Ben willing were, in Pzinces cauſe to fig ht 
The battry ſhot, but that did not pꝛeuaile 

uche ponder ſpente, the charges was not light 
Smale ſkathe it did, as ſemed to our ſight 

This dare I ſape, ſo ſharpe a pele ſo ronge 
Ineuet har de, but pet it dur de not long. 


* 


Foz 
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Foz this aſſault, leude ladders, viele andnoughe 
The ſouldlours had, which were to ſhozte God wot 
The pzofe thereof, with blud che pooze men bought 
Had they ben long, the towne we might haue got 
But looke what God, aſſigned to our lot 

Tie could not ſhonne, ne des muſt it come to paſlle 
Chat he appointes, as there good triall was. 


Let thoſe thinges go, Ike pe an other daine 
Ok this aſſault, the manner ſhow IJ ſhall 

Firlt were our men, in battaile rangid plaine 
And gardid well, with hozſemen were they all 
The refte in trenche,did ſtand as did befall 
Till warning made, ol Randall maioz there 
At which they paſt, to Lecth withouten fcre» 


The dꝛommes did ſounde, the trumpettes blew alodode 
The Cannons ſhot, the bowmen ſtode not ſtill 

The ſmoke was like, a fogge oꝛ miſtie clowde 

That poulder made, our ſouldiouts lackt no will 
Toclyme the walles, where they receſud much ill 

Foz when thep laide, their ladders in the dike 

They were toſhozte,the lengthe of halle a pike. 


The flankers than, in murdꝛing holes that laye 
Went ok and ſlew, God knowes ſtoute men enow 
The harquebuß. a foze hand made fowle plape 

But it behoud our men,foj to go thzow 

Aud ſo men ſought, their deathes they knew not how 
Fi om ſuch a fight, ſwete God my krendes defende 


Fo} out of framt, did diuets finde theit ende. 
. To ſeg 


Captaine Ran- 
—— vvu- 
ning vvhenthaſ 


Gault ſhould be 
ginuc. 
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To ſee pooze ſoules, there wander in the dikes 
The ſtones were flunge, the curriar bet them downg 
The wounded men, let fall both bowes and pikes 
The mangled heapes, that creped from the cowne 
The ſlaughter foule,and here the wofull ſowne 
That Souldiours cries,there made I thinke in dede 
Would ſure compell,a ſtonp harte to blede, 


The bzute of this, abaſht our bouldiſt men 

And cutour combes,as all werecaſtawap 

The coward ſoꝛte, did ſteale them homewarde then 

And ſome incampe,came neuer ſince that day 

Some ſought diſcharge, Some ſawe ſo great a fray 
They wiſht they bad, at home bin keaping Crooes 
Suche is the warres, where men both wyn and looes. 


IJ leue that caſe, and nowe returne J Walt 
To choſe that dape, were leaders in the lelde 
And ſoꝛ in ryme, J cannot ſhow it all — 
And well ſec foꝛth, in ryme are Saultes but ſelde 
And woꝛdes J lack, and that Jam vnſkilde 
To ſeke out termes, that apte are fo2 that caſe 
In pꝛoſe I minde,therefoze the ſame to place, 


That ſhall Iwzigbe,. when this I dzaw anew 
Thich in ſhozt time, I mynde at large to ſet 
But fo? the firſt,itmay ſuffice to you 

This naked time, out of mp handes to get 

Det ik J liue, J will be in pour det | 

To pape pou once a better ſum J thinke 

Then J haue pet, ſet fozth with penne aud pnke. 
An other 
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An other mounte,that Somerſet was cald 
Deuiſed was, where Somerſet was plaſt TheEaleof 
This fozte full ofte,the French both flew and gaſy brother, mai- 
And manpa time, their peces it defaſt — r 
werict 


Here you mult note, theſe mountes were not in waſte 
Foz if they had, not belde the towne tn awe 
Ve could not it, beſege foz ought I ſawe. 


Tf that the krenche, with frendes that were withoue 

Lad ventred all, and ſtode to foztuneshap 35 
Jn daunger greate, we had beneout ofdoute | "2 
Andlikely ſure, we were to fallintrap 498 - 

But lo our chieke,mildowting ſuche a clap | * 

Foz wante af men, to ſege the enmies rounde 1 

Deuſed foztes,vpou the meteſt grounde. 6 


Juthis meane while,there came S Fraunces Lee Frances 
| Leake came to 


To out re liefe. whereof much nede we has our rebele, 
Agreater lack, we had therechan J ſpeake-" 

Ok men and helpe, whiche made our hartes full (ap 

But ſtill with woꝛdes, the countell did vs glad 

And (aid the Duke, was comming haue no dzede 5 
Wha muche deſirde, lo to ſupplie our nede. | 


The Frenche came fozth,at midnight after this 
As though they would, a Canuozado make 
But as God wꝛought, their purpoſe did they mille 
Foz though ſome men, the trenchis did fozſake 

An ocher ſoꝛte, defence didvndertake 
And ſtode lo ſure, and ſhot ſo in their face 


That there they lle w. a Cozpzall in the place, 
hat there they llew,a Copp? > i. They 
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They leing that, full BSA retirde 

And lokte not backe, their fellowes foz to ſce 

To tourne againe, was none that them deſirde 

Cache man is glad, to ſee his enmpe flee 

A b2idge of gould, giue him that runnes from thee 

The wyſe man biddes, which councell they that maye 
TQill not rekuſe, in warres J dare well ſaye. 


/| 
Now muſk pou note, the Frenchemens hartes were hie 
And of relie fe, they made a great auaunte 
And fo thep ſerud,befoze their miſtris eye 
The keates of armes, ehe mote thep vſd to haunte 
As though our campe, their courage could not daunte 
NAberefone full late, at night when Sunne was ſet 
They iſſued out, to take vs in a net. 


Upon our trenche, and all along the lanes 

They came amaine,farre paſt a marching paſe 

And bzought abzode,their bzaue and chiefelt bandes 
But as God would, we met them in the face 
There lo the ſhot,enduerda maruelous ſpace 
Some men of theirs, that while cride ſhirllp bowes 
Sonere the campe:that vp the ſouldiours goes. 


> WO A Larom long, among them there they had | 
o vn canipe by And ſundzy ſoꝛtes, oł thinges they thougbtthereon 
the French) e- But at the trenche, was many a ſtubboꝝne lad 
eic. _ Which Qill with ſhot, did pꝛele the French vpon 
And lekte them not, vntill that they were gon 
Oz lawe them flpe, there whittotes ſerud ſo well 
Jack but time, their wozthines to tell, 
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Our enmirs now, became moze circumſpecte 
And curtſie made, ſo nere our campe to come 
They would not lole, their men to ſmall cffecte 
Noz had no will, to hap in whptcoates thom 
They ſent them in, without the ſounde ofdzomme 
They kept ſuch ſtur re, as neuer pet J ſawe 

And pet at fir ſt, they were but blunt and rawe. 


Still did we hope, to haue from Barvvick aide 
It coms this dap, ꝙ one, it will not faile 

The fame wherof,did make the Frenche akraide 
Thep knew they muſk,abide a newe aſſaile 

This newes among, our men did much pꝛeuaile 
But in the ende, they ſawe ſmall haſte was made 
Cherfoze their mindes, were in an other trade. 


The Dovvager, the Queene of Scottes fell ſicke 

This while whereon, at length this lady dyed, 

Whoſe death did touche, the Frenchemen to the quicke 
Foz ſure their frende, ſhe was as well was tried 

(And to her realme, it cannot be denied | 

She was full faſte)a Pzinces of bye ſpꝛete 

Foz Fraunce a perle, a member apt and æęte. 


J had almoſte, left out aſkirmiſhe here 

Upon the landes, where hozſemen honoz gate 
And in deſpigbt, they rode the Frenche lo nere 
That diners Frenche, were ouerth2owne therat 
Although that here, J partly touched that 

Dou muſt not thinke, but diuers dapes likewyſe 


The hozlemen kept, this common courſe and guiſe, 
V lit, ANY 
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As tyme conſumd, ſo ſtill our men did waſte 
Andnedefull was, fo? aide oz els fo2 peace 

And to be bziefc,our country made no haſte 

From watche and warde, our Souldiours to releace 
Great murmurs fill, among vs did increace 

But dewtie bad, eache Douldiour do his beſte | 
Till ſwete reliefe, ſhould bzing pooze ſoules ſome reſte. 


x The byſhop of From Fraunce there tame, Embaſadours this to ende 
—— from And from our Qutene, the like to vs was ſente 
une. About the ſame, they did muche labour ſpende 
My Lorde of And as pou knowe, both parties were contente 
Burlcizhe that The Frenche by Sea, vnto their country wente 
f 121-4. Compeld with fo2ce,thep did fozſake the towne 


to conclude th 


peace. To our great lame, and honoz of the crowne, 


Firft giue me leaue, our Souldiours to aduaunce 
That with their blud, their countries reſt haue bzought 
Next how they ſerud, againſt the flower of Fraunce 
And laſt ofall, did bzing their bzagges to noughte 

And moze then this. note here and kepe in thoughte 
Thep being weake, did make the ſtrong to bow 

And to their hee, retutne with conqueſt now. 


Lord R uleig But oz J go, to farre in Souldlours pꝛaiſe 
* The inſtrumentes, that endid all this tople 
* J mull ſet foozth, whole graue and ſober wales 
And ſtoutnes both. did giue the Frenche a foyle 
Thep foꝛſte the Frenche, to yeld tothcic own ſpople 
Thep did perſwade,nay rather them compell 
To parte to Fraunce, as all men knowes full well, 1 
; 'as 


P 
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Tas tbis none acte, to wozke them ſo like waxe 
That were as hardꝛ, as flinte oz tony ſtee le 

And quencbt the fyze,that was ſo nere the flaxe 
And ſeaſt the plage, that many one might feele 
And bꝛougbt vs peace and caſt all warte at heele 
And as a man, might ſaye mawgre their teethe 
Dꝛew out the Freuche, out of the towne of Lecth. 


Becauſe the bzute, and betill headed bꝛaines 

Can not conceiue, the depenes ofthis peace 

And that ſome thinke, that we haue loſle our paines 
©} that by this, map further warres encreace 

Fo? that I would, ſuche fonde conte iptes ſhould ſeace 
Dere (hall Iſhowe, the ſum ok all che ſame 


Ag nere as J, can put ſuche thinges in frame. 


By tbis we haue, that many kinges did ſeck 

A perfit peace, with Scotland ſuer foz ape 

By this the Freuche, that neſtlid nere our cheek 
Full many peares, are now diſpatcht away 

By this ſmall bꝛople, did ſeaceagreater frap 
By this our realme, was rid from further care 
Dur foes ſent home, and we in qulet are, 


By this our Queene, hath all her owen requeſtes 
Unfic fo2 pou, to know therof the weight 

Vy this great things, as pet in quellion teſtes 

Till foz our wealtb, they ſhalbe framed ſtreight 

Vp this out fame,'s lifted ſuche an height 

That cuery wigbt, that thꝛowly wayes this chaunce 
Dhall ſape weſtroue,againſt the flower of Fraunce. 
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How happie are, the Subiectes bie and low 

Rueld by the Bꝛince, in whoſe time this was wꝛo ught 
TA biche fo the ze ale, ok her own realme pou know 
And Scotlandes loue, hath ſet expence at noughe 

And in her dapes, to paſle ſuche thinges hath bꝛoughe 
As ſeldome could, be compaſt well with wit 
TAherckoze the kame, therofto her is fit. 


Here haue you harde,of Leeth che ozdze t howe 
As farre as ryme, will ſuffer me to wzpte 
In poſe who liſte, to make reherſall nowe 
Thereof hath ſkope,toſhow in paper whyte 
A better wape, that ſhall you moze delighte 
Foz this was done, as there I ſaw it then 

And time but ſhozte, J had to vle mp penne. 


A FAREVVELL 


when I went to ſtudie, writ- 
ten to the wozlde. | 


E Arewell thou woꝛld, that me betrayde to long 

To dearelp bought, I find thy follies all 

＋ Who ſhall the ſerue, is ſure to ſuffer wzong: 

*Wlho ſkozns thy happs,may ſhunne thy ſodaine 

Abo fawnes on thee, ſhall dzincke thy bitter gall; (fall, 
Abo flyes thy toyes,thy painted face ſhallfind 
ho ſooner ſlides, than thoſe which at thy call 
Liues like thy ſlaues, in bodp, ſoule, and mind. 
Firſt from a child, with fancies was J fedde 
All at thy hands, till Ito manhode grue: 
Chan in the darke, loe blindfeld was J ledde, 
So that my Sod, mp ſelle, neʒ man Jknue. 
ield wit, pong bloud, old dice, new bed in bones, 
Made me foꝛget, my dutie all at ones, 
Faite things, foule thoughts,fond wozks x flattring eas, 
Dad moffied mee, and hodwinckt ſo mp wits, 
That in the ſtoꝛms, J dꝛad no Sillas ſeas, 
Noꝛ in the calms, I feard no froward fits 
TAbich were to come : things pꝛeſent pleaſde me beit 
Thoſe gone J made, no my2ro? to the reſt. 
Bed ſoft,full mouth, gap backe and fooliſh fame 
Vas all I ſought, like Lozd to liue at luſt 
At my nowne ſbape, and ſhadow had J game 
A looking glaſſe, a plaiffcer trim at truſt 
To pie a pon, my like thus did J frame 
Cleane out ok tune, J ſee it now kull well 
Do that my life, was cateleſſe eurpe dell. 
Vet found J haue, a heape of other harms 


Therebp 
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Thercby:what than, I cannot them amende 
TUben dead they ſetme, than ſpzing they vp by lwarms 
Such miſchtefe riep, wil haue a rotten ende 
Cbeug bat the kull, the tied of them art now 
Tbe cbb may come, when Gad a time ſhall ſende 
Leaue that to bim, and J ſhall tell you how 

J lcarnde to know, the courſe and kinde ol man 
Dis nature new, his faſhton halfe diſgieſde 

And how foz ſhame, at length lo J began 

To follow that, wbich J afoze diſpieſoe 

Full welcome ought,that learning be to me 
TUhich caught me wit, when wieldnes weaud the loeme 
Of wanton wayes: and blindnes gan to ſee 
The path he milke, the wapthat ledde me dome 
Unto the Boꝛt, where J would harbzed be 

And rather dwel, with quiet ſettled minde 
Than rote abꝛode, to ſecke vncertaine luck 

Oz ſubiect be, to filthy wozldlp muck 

I would not ſure:be bound to ſuch a clogg 

That would me tob, ot reaſon and good ſkill 
And in the ende, but fiſhe and tatch a frogg. 

As ſome haue done, and ſome do bſe it till 
Thich ſnatch the bone,befoze the hongry dogg 
Abo will no: part, from that hee bath in hold 
__ Alchough in dcede, bis maiſter would it haue 
Unto this ende, this tale now haue J told 

To ſhow him wyſe, that knoweth what to crane 
And aſks of thoſe,that freely giues fox noughe 
Bat he moſt wiſe,that hathnogreediethought 
And can content, him with choſe litle ſkraps 
Chat falls by lot, vnto him fo bis ſhare 

Ind finds no fault, at others wozldly haps 

But bath a bead, as free from inward care 

As babe new bozne,yea ſuch a oue may (nile 
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And laugh bis fill, when ſome cryes wo the pre 

He ſhall ſee much, that hath a ſimple eye | 
That man ſhal ſee,the ſtrong the weake begile 

The pooꝛe by rich, and mighty ſwallowd vpp 

The harmles dꝛincke out of the poiſned cupp 

The needie lacke, that greedy raueners gripe 

The theues let goe, that robbs in kat let werds 

And ſitts on benteh z when troeth feeles many a ſtripe 
Daw feare is dubd,a knight fo cowatd dees 
Dow manhoode beggs, and none are helpt that needs 
Dow creepe in hools, that did no hurt at all 

Are valiaunt cal de, ſuch is the peoples bꝛuite 

The quiet man, theſe thinges behold he ſhall 

And ſce them paſſe,and learne thereby ſome fruite 
As J haue done, thougb farre from quiet minde 

In any taſe, my ſelle God wotte A finde 

Daue that to toile, and burthens fo to beare 

A framed am, and letts the wozld alone 

Amid my foes, thatfawns and ſpeaks full fear 

I liuc alouff, and will not be a knowne 

There hate J haue, I muſt diſſemble there 

As doth thoſe mates, that pla pes at Foztunes ball 
Do not ſome halte, that well map govpzight 

Tho can denie, but we diſſemble all 

In ſome one pointe, and wiſedome we it call 
Thinges are not founde, as they do ſeeme to light 
Dome laugb in hart, pet how a wer ping epe 

You haue hard ſap, the blind eates many a flie | Note. 
Vo ſhould the ſadde, with wantons myꝛth agre 0 
The hole with ſicke,the wiſe with fooliſhe dwell 
The pꝛowde with meeke, the meane with mighty be 
It all theſe ſoꝛts, could not diſſemble well 

And euen lo, it fareth now by me 


I, wincke at things, that J would not behold 
Andſce 
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And ſee thoſe faule, that pzofites mee no whit 
I heate like wile, that J can wiſhe vntold 

I ſhoote with them, that neuer marke map hit, 
But me beleue, pet winne the game Jwould 
Among that lost, that giueth aem to lic 

J like not ſure : Jrather wiſhe to bet 


Ch in loke apon, and lay on near a ſiev. 


Set doubts a part, it is good ſpoꝛt toget 

But he that winns, muſt hazard needes abide. 
(J leaue you tbere) I would ſo make my game 
Ft wear halfe won, befozc the match wear tride 
And make him thincke, that hits the mar ke is wide 
And lap himſelfe, be roueth out of frame 

J pꝛap you now, who would not do the lame 
To gaine there bp, oz els at leaſt to laue: 
Than graunt me this, diſſemble ſure he muſt 
As J map do, oz in time paſte Jhaue 
And made ſome blind, that better ſaw than A. 
And lawe full oft, that IJ would not perceiue 
Cclhen that thereon, did like oz daunger lye 

And pet J lookt, and leered by pour leaue 

Chat might befall,and ſoughe to ſhun the checke: 
And as J fled, ill Foztune followd faſte 

TAhan ſhe would ſtrike, F ſcraped many a knocke 
Vy douking downe, Jknew ſo well her caſt 
TUith cap and knee, her fauour ſone I wan 

Do ina while, ſhe toke me as her man. 

But whan J thought, moſt hold of her to take 

A wap ſhe wente, the whirle winde in her taile 
Vet with ber frends,fapze weeher did J make 
Uhoſe helpe was good, whT wozld began to falle. 
And ik you aſke, how Jacquainted was 

TJitb ſuch ſure pꝛops, tbat holds vp houſe and all 
And hob that J, could bzing ſuch things to paſle 


Tokeepe 
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Co kee pe me bp,whan divers ſought my fall: 

Vis fall not great, it cannot be J crow 

A boſe climinge vp, was neuer much you know) 

This by the wap, J ſpeake pet aunſweare loe 

To vou J make, that this demaundes ot mee 

To Courte I came, whear I could hear and ſee Note. 
As others did, and with the ſtrong J ſtoode 

As woꝛld did wag, J wound mp barke about 

And leand me there,wher J could find moſt good 

In deede this was, the wap to beare it out 

And there J founde, of turpe (ozt pnow: 

Could J be bꝛaue, I knew wher mates were had 
Caould J be ſtout, Jſaw who would not bow, 

Die lookes was be, that ſil I ſaw go thzow: 

That ſhippe made wap, that all the ſailes could beare, 
Small ſpꝛite ſate low, with finger in his eare 

Great curtchie crept,full hie among the beſt 

He made them laugh,that lokt as he would ſweare 

De carryed coales, that could abide no geaſt 

Plaine life che lowt, was litle ſet by theate 

Fine taunting tongues, bzought many a foole in feare. 
Make loue the mecke, was readpat a call 

Faine would be ſeene, was fiſkiug eurpe where 

Det fo2th to ſale, was markt beyonde them all. 

Aaine glozie ſmield, and locktfo2 much a doe 
J2ewfanglenes,ſhackt off old frendſhip paſt 

Fien faule at foote, could whine and bite yon toe. 

Hꝛoude blind conſait, would not be placed laſt, 

Small witte would laugb, at wiſer than him ſelle, 
Diſdaine that dwarke, loekt like a piuiſhe elke 

Straunge nature fround, when homelp folkes ſate downe 
Full purſe found frendes, that came but late totowne. 
Det by himſelke, would not ſalutc but fewe 
Small wozt) made bocſt, till month was all the * 
Tclall, 


Note. 
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Tell all that blabb , was cald a royſter than 

Fals ſemblaũce thziude, that could ii.faces btare 
1)appy was bee, that was a tozncoets man x 
They ſped not wozſt,that counter faited wear 

Doas wo}ld did, dꝛaue of the longeſt time 

Dee had the lands, that was Dick ſhifters car 

Le caugbte the byꝛdes, that beſt cculd ſet the lime 
Vet bzoken ſhins, ſome gate that vlde to clime 

Sptte ſpoznde at thoſe,that bet ter ſpedthan he 

All buſie heads, could not on ſhoulders bide 

Thep met full okt, that ſel dome could agre 

Tho fell ſo ſone, as witte oermatcht with pꝛide: 
TUho role but ſuch, asroffled fozth their pcares 
Vet chaunge of ſuites, bzought maup in 5 bzeares 
Thite Hlumes coll pens, apparel pickt the pozſe 

All woznc in Courte, was not in City paide 

Sharpe (ct ſaid oft, backe cloutes made belly woꝛſt 
Vare cloake he ware, whole credite was decaide 
Catch nought pooze knaue, could Courte and Courtiers 
Spend all late ſtill, and loked like a maide (cozſe 
Hope well, made ſpoile, and waited foz a dap 

Anthnkt would ſweare, and dice it all away 

Toll blade would ſauffe, and ſhake a Swiniſh head 
Date do lokt bigge, as butcher in his ſhoppe 

Saue groet ſmeld out, where honger might be ſped 
Hꝛoude would not ſpeake,that (ate not at the toppe 
Uhen Loꝛtch was out, ſome knew not where to dyne 
ho ke pes the barre, was aſked eury houre 

Some ſpake full fapze,to get a tuppe of wyne 

God ſaue pou ſir, wilt pleaſe pe take a floure 

A ſweete red Role, be had that kept good cheare 

Ind manpa cappe, and curtchie to the ground 

An oklar ſtill , was made of all the peare 

Old ſtagers knew, where ſuch a frend was found 
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Vong frie might falk, foꝛ any thing they gate 

New commers walkt,abzode foz taking cold 

Full pauntch did martcb, as he bad bin a ſtate 

Abo lookes like mee, thoughte he that chippings ſold 

When Chaiſtmas roobes, wear bꝛoeſht and pday wozne 

Qell was that man,mighte bid that ſaint good mozne 

Beare rule ſtaode ſtiffe, and kept his betters out 

Bold face thꝛʒuſt in.thꝛow thickeſt pzeace and chzonge 

Hoffe haue at all, full bye could hold the ſnout 

Speake as he thought, was not in fauour longe 

Finde fault the foole, would flier in echmans face 

Nitch rueld the roſte, lacke frends felt all the wzong 

Bare like knew not, to whom to ſhow his caſe 

Caſt all the wield, might ſing a heauy ſong 

Doyſt vp in haſt, fozgate from whence he came 

Die office ſkoznde,to loke backe how he climve 

Dogge Nozton bzeede, diſdainde to know their dame 

Hꝛied feard no fall, till foote full faſt was liemde 

Dnatch (kratched all, and gaue his fellowes none 

Neede likt the plaets, and gnawed bare the bone 

Mountch pꝛeſent crept, in cozners all alone 

Dauoke was made, where meate was litle ſeene 

Unwozthie ol bꝛeede, fardewel God laue the Queene 

Spoile would not ſpare, his charges was but ſmall 

Make feall fild in, the king did pay fo} all 

Deeke helpe, ſpeake faite, pet ſloelp ſpecde his ſuite 

Oiue bꝛibs was hard, his money told bis tale 

Lacke nougbt had moe, but want could finde no ſcuite 

Neede blew bis nailes, and looked very ſtale 

Skill foz a ſhift, was glad to teach foz pens 

Old hangars on, would not be beaten thens 

Qitte did inuent, but wealth bare all the bzuite 

Boldnes did ſpeake, when baſhnes was full muite 

Cunning wꝛought much, but craft beponde him 9 
; Jorts 
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Potts made rymes, but ropſters pꝛaiſcs rept 

i d iſcdome would waite, on many a wodcocke oft 
Old bꝛoems were good, but new al cleane they ſwepe, 
Loue taſe ſate long, and loekt to lye full ſofe. 

Cate much would bocſt, he ſarude our ſuffraunt long, 
Fat bzowes knigbtes, J tell you coke great paine 
Saine went full gaie, that was not woztha thong. 
Some thzue at all, and nicked eurye maine. 

De talkt of warre/th bad ſmall wit in peace 
Skarce knew himlelfe, would common wealthes debate, 
He lpake great thinges,that ſwelted in his greace, 
UUitles well diende,wonld be a Lozds checke mate. 
Loe croetcht vnto, a ſoze diſcourſe would make, 
Make roume my frends,(@ he) that kept the gate 
Craft bad a care, to all he did o ſpake 

Unwelcomde geaſts,ſtept in and aſkt no leaue 
Some pleaſde the Pzince,yet had the peoples hate 
Some [arnd them both, and did them both deceaue. 
De near ſate ſtill, that toʒrid fauour well 

Some plaid the fore, tbat like a gooſe could looke 
Dome aſkte what newes, and pet could wonders tell 
Smal minde of God, would okten beare a booke, 

De went to malle, that would the challice ſell, 
Some loude the Church, oz the ſwcete relickes thear 
Some made of Saints, bzought vp another whear: 
Some neither ſaint,no2 deuill fearde at all 

Some liekt tbis world, mote than the woꝛld to come 
Some in their rufke, would get about the haul. 

Dome ſpent ſuch nights they dꝛad no dape of Dome 
Dame watcht their time, and pet thear time they loſt 
Some banke's made, and wear bankrout at laſt 
Some learnde to be,fine Cour tiers to their coſt 
Some bad ſmall belpe, and pet ſpent all full faſt 
Dome ſought to ſpend, apon anothers charge 


Some 
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Some careleſſe liude,aud walk abzode at large 

Some craude a pace, and caught ſome croms by craft 
Some could not aſke, they thought deſarts ſhould craue 
Some made faire ſale,of blades louſe in the haft 

Some neuer wanne, noz could deuiſe to ſaue 

Some waited hard, and gate ſmall fruite therefoze 
Some bad ill hap,and pet no vertue lackt 

Some laude odde ends, and made ol litle moꝛe 

Some had their baggs, as full as could be thwakt 


Some made cold myꝛth, yet faured fo} ſuch vice 


tu bo Foztune liekt, was euer moſt in pꝛice. 

All this in Court, I ſawe and kept in ſtoze 

Full twentie peares, as trpall good I haue 

Not ol Court now, as Courte hath bin of poꝛe 
Iwzite Iſpeake, and treate ſo God me ſaue 

To ſho w wherekoze, from thence I me withdzew 
What harme it did, vnto my betters farre 

That good like wiſe, he gat that Courte wel knew 
Hou ſome did make, and ſome therein did marre 
But to be plaine, where Jſuch chaunges found 
Jliſte not dwell, let them that wil be bound 

To that ſhoꝛt raine. I chule the quiet ſoile 

The Countrie large, to haue free ſ kope to walke 
To be in Courte, I count it but a tolle. 

UUbere bart much thincks, and tongue dare litle talke 
Ad here ſome mull ſit, and loke apon the walls 
And beate their heeles, againſt fozmeſives all dap 
And lubiects are, to others beckes and calls 

That life is weake, wherein there is no ſtap 

A pecce of bzcade,is better had with cas 

Than bankets ſweete, apon ſuch bitter boꝛds 
Some lap there is, no fiſhing to the Seas 

Det many Troutes,are caught on litle fozds 

That ſhallowſceme, wy pꝛetie ſiſhe 


That 
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That at the length, will make an honeſt diſhe 

On litle bzooks, men Angle ſafe and dꝛie 

In lether bootes, and dzeadno dzowning there 
On theſe rough Seas, the le al winde in the ſkie 
Tieps vp the Barke, oz bzings a man in feare 
Same baue no harts, with rozing waues to ſtriue 
Full greene to ſigbt, and vggly tothe eye 

Ahich on the rocks, the ſi lly beſſels dziue 


And knocks their Keels, and makes pooze Pilots crit 


{acl in the ſaile, let go the bowling mate 


- Now in good kaith, ſuch ſodaine ſhocks J hate 


Het ſome will thincke, J am not ſettled (oe 
But J wil ſeeke, to trie the Sea againe 


CTAbpis the earth ſo narrow wonld J knoe 


T cannot finde, where Imap well remaine 

The wozldis wide, and men mult burthens bere 

That oꝛdainde are, vnto no better chaunce 

Thatgroesnothere, takes roote another where 

Some ſhooteth ill, yet hapneth by a glaunce 

To hit their game, men ought to do their beſt 

And leeke foꝛ lucke, and let God wozke the reſt 

Do fo2 mp part, ſhal likewiſe pꝛoceede 

And though J bid, the Court and wozld farewell 

IJ meane tovſe,them both as J baue neede 

But koꝛ to ſap, in Court J wiſbe todwell 

J minde it not, as good me helpe and ſpecde 

And fo2the woꝛld, his poke Nil dzaw J muſt 

But ſure J ſerue, dim all againſt my luſt 

Foz in the lame, is neither hope no} truſt 

iherekoꝛe mp leaue, J take as powre J haue 

From him and his, though courſe of life ſaythnoe 

Awozlvling here, J muſt be to my graue 

Foz this is but, a Pap game mixt with woe 

A voztowd roulme, where wee our Pagents play 
A ſkaffold 
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Acſkaffold plaine, where on we reuells make 

A croked path, a parlous fals hie wap 

A coilſome ſoile, where we much trauel take 
Good Reader now, do neither ſtinge noz hille 

At any thing,that in this Uerſe is plaeſt 

here fault is found, foz fauour mend the milſe 
Thts rouing rime, was ſlubberd vp in haeſt 

And nougbt thereby the ſimple witer ment 
But neither Court, noz wozld could him content. 
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cet pe liſt to giue me eare, 

wal Yo And with my matter fo} to beate: 
OS) (O Althougha Fable tell I ſhall, 
tis to make poumeerie all, 
e map ſome pleaſure finde therein, 
And pet mp tale, not wozth a pinne: 

As J baue hard from chinges of nought, 

T's wiſedome and greate knowledge ſought. 

Yea goulde is gotten out of dzoſſe, 

And cozues are made of mucke and moſlez 

That beetes the pooze a goodly fire, 

Nowe to mp tale J will retire. 

Tenne Thouſand peare agoe at leaff, 

T meane whan eurye birde and beaſt; 

Aud curyc thing that we can name, 

Could talke and reaſon in good frame, 

Tt hapned than, make you no doute, ; 
Betweene the Spider and the Goute: ; 
— There fell a ſtrife full ſtraunge to heare, 1 
UUbich was ear ended was that yeare. 
Theſe two would know by chaunge of place, 
AA bo kurtheſt ſtoode in Foztunes grace; 
And which of them was belt at eaſe, 

Do ech a part as he did pleaſe 

A maſter choſe, vnto his minde, | : 
A dap betweene them was aſſinde, 3 9 
UCThan that the yeare was full runne out, 
Fox talke twene Spider and the Gout, 
And at which ſcaſon mecte they would, 


Their 
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heir baps and Foztune to bnfold, 
The greuous griping goute ſhould goe: 
Anto a huſband man Itroe. 

And dwell with him foz that peare than, 
The Spider to a gentleman: 

And ſo they parted ſeucral wapes, 

But which ol them had mirrilk dapes. 
Here after ſhall you here me tell, 

The Spider was not welcomde well: 
Into the Pallace where he dwelt, | 
Vut rather many a milchiefke felt, 
Fo: cury day there was a maide, 

That made the Spider ſoze afraide: 
Clith mirry Larke, this maiden roes, 
And ſtraight about the houſe ſhe goes. 
enich ſwapping Beſome in her hand, 
And at her girdle in a band: 
1 tolly bontch of kepes ſhe woze, 

Her pecticoet fine laeſt befoe. 

Ver taile tockt vp in trimmell gies, 

| A Napkin hanging oer her eyes: 

To keepe ok duſte and dꝛoſſe of walles, 
That often from the windowes fallcs. 
Though ſhe was ſmogzſhe toke ſmall eas, 
Fo: thiifty girlls are glad to pleas: 
Ohe wanne the loue of all the houſe, 
And pꝛanckt it like a pzetty mouſe. 

And ſure at eury wo2d ſhe ſpake, 

A goodlycurtchie could hee make? 

A ſtoering houlwpke eurp where, 

That bent both backe and boones to bere. 
She neuer lleeped muche bynight, 

> Butroeslometimes by candell ligbt 
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There 
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There could no ſoner crow a cocke, 

But ſhe was vp, to ſleek her cloes, 

And would be ſwecte,as anp roes: 

Full cleanly ſtiil che girle would goe 
And handſome in a houſe alſo⸗ 

As eutt ſawe J countrte wentch, 

Obe ſweeped vnder eary bentch: 

And lhackethe coſhens in tbelr kinde, 
TThen out of oꝛder did ſhe finde. 

A ru{he aſtraw oz litle ſticke, 

She could it mend ſhe was ſo quicke. 
About ber bulaes eurp houre, 

This maide was calde her miſtres floure. 
She bare the kepes of Ale and Beare, 
Aud had the rule of better cheare: 

Se was not mice, 102 pet to kinde, 

To pꝛoude no! of, to humble minde. VR 
To fine no} vet, to bzaue I troe, 

She had as favze as J do linde: 
Twofairencwe kirtles to ber backe, 
The one was blue, the other blacke. 

Foz holp days (he had a gowne, 
And eurpe yarydld colt a crowne: 

And moꝛe by rvtit.pence J geſſe, 

She had thze ſmoeks ſhe had no leſſe. 
Foure raylis and eek fiue karchers fapze, 
Ok hole and ſhoes, he had a papꝛe: 
She needed not, no mote to haue, 

Die would go barefoote foꝛ to ſaue. 

Ver ſhoes and hooſe, fo2 thep were dere, 
She went to towue, but ones a pere: 

At Calter oz ſome other dap, 

CA ben (he had licens foz to plap 

J had fozgotten fo} to tell, 
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the Spider and Gowt. 


She had a purſle ſhee loued well: 
That hanged at a ribende greene, 
Tlith taſſails faire, and well beſcene. 
And as foꝛ gloucs and kniues full buight, 
She lacked not, noz trifles light: 

As pins and laces ot (mall coſt, 

J haue to you rehearſed moſt 

Of all her goodes, Now ta the kozme, 
And making of this creeping wozme: 

Ver poꝛt was lowe, het face was fapze, 
It came no ſooner in the ape, 


Vut it woulde pill, her cheekes were thin, 


God knowes ſhehad,a tender ſkin, 
The woꝛzſt miſchape this minion had, 
Ver leggs were ſowllon verp bad, 
Some heaup bumoz downe did fall, 
Her foote was narrow ſhozt and mall: 
Ver bodyſilendecr as a ſnigg⸗ 
But lure her buttocks were full bigg. 
That came Itbincke by ſitting mitch, 
And in her ſide ſhe bad a Litch: 
That made her oft ſhozt winded (ure, 
But her complexion was full pure. 
Se was well made from toppe to taile, 
Pea all her lims withouten faile: 
CUrre fine and keat, ſhe bad a hand 
There was no fayzer in the land. 
Saue that with toile, it chaunged hue, 
Her fingers ſmall, her vaines full blut: 
Ver naills a litle largly growen, 
Ver bear much like the Sunne it ſhoen. 
Ver epes as blacke as Jet did ſeeme, 
She did berſelle ful well exſteeme: 
Ver lipps were red but rr chapt. 
iii 


% 


O 


— 


* 


A fayned fancie of 


Her tongue was ſtill and ſeldome clapt. 
She ſpake as ſhe were ina cloude, 
Neither to ſokt, noz pet to loude: 

And tript apon the floer as trim, 

De would baue thought that ſhe did ſwim. 
As ſhe did goe, ſuch was her pace, 
She minlled fine, like maiſtres Grace: 
Chat at the daggar dwelled oens, 
TAbo made good pies of Pari boens. 
J dare depoes apon a booke, 

Shte was as good a maiden cooke: 

As euer dꝛeſt a peece of meate, 

And fo2 a banket ſmall oꝛ great. 


Taith ſwinging beeſome in her band: 
About the windowes would the pie, 
And where ſhe might a Spfder ſpte: 
£owne went his webb and all his wozke, 
The Spider bad no place to loꝛke: 

- Nozmatieh!s (kaffolohie no2 loe, 
But that this maiden fill would goe, / 
Tinto a Fome 02 els a ſtoel 
And with ſome kinde of rea ching totl: 
She taught the ſilly Spiders nr alt, 

The Spider found no other feaſt, 

Dut kurpe dap foul ſerued was, 
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che Spider and Gowe, 21 


Somtime he builded neer the glas. 
Somtime full oer his maiſters hed, 
Somtime befocr the mapdens bed: 
Behind the ſkreen,02 on the wawll, | 
Somtime mn parlo2 02 in hawll, 
Tn p2iuep 02 at poztall doer, 
ut ltill this mapde vpon the floer: 
Aould fling bim flat and clap her foct, 
(Aben that ſhe ſawenoother doet) 
Uponthe Spyder if the might, 
But though be lakt,both ſens and ſight: 
Vis ſkraw!ing legs did help him okt. 
Full ſoen pe ſbould bim ſee aloft. 
And thear he would a web begyn, 
But all in vapn the koell did ſpyn: 
Foz loek what all the nigbt he wzought, 
The matd at moern, bzought clean tonought 
Tyis tozinent ſtill the Spyder had, 
Uihan any flye, gad maed him glad: 


And fell in to the Sppders trap, 
Then ſhould thear faull, a fearkull clap, 


A bꝛoem 02 els, a littell poell, 

Paco Sppder ſeck. an other hoell; 

Ve loſt his Fly, his houſe and all, 

In wyndo cloes, noz open wall. 

Ve might not dwell, he felt ſuch wong, 

The Sppder thought, this reer kull long: 
11d wicht that hit, wear all ron out, | 
hat he might reaſon with the Gowe. 

-0 heer which of them boeth had felt, 
Che better dapes, whear they bad dwelt: 
The Govvr had found, as ill an oeft, 


The vereiſt dꝛudg in all the coeſt. 


Fo; if he might a penny wpn, 
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A fained lei of 


Helabjen tbꝛow boeth thick and thyn, 
And pet he was anhoneſtinan, 
Do beld in all the pariſh than: 
A good houcholder and atuſt, 
But ſuer he liued not by l a, 
Noz ſougbt his tas to lyg in bed, 
To many a mouth pet gaue he bzed. 
And yet J ges nowe by a lyef; 


Neither this man, noz pet his wpek. 
TUear worth fiuc pounds in reddy gold, 
Though they an honeſt houſe did hold, 
At vlow and cart, his goods he gaet, 

He lay not long, noʒ watched lact: 

Noz uith ill ruell, no ſur let found, 

Ve cat and dꝛank, and ſleptfull ſound. 
This gruntting grobbe was ſhozt/x thick, 
Dis face was red as any bick: 

CClhear in thear ſfoed a bottell noeg, 

A couple of cozns vpon his toes, 

He had which macd him cut his hue, 
He neuer put on garment nue, 

But whan that to the wacks he went, 
He w2s dꝛeſt vp. like Tack a Lent: 

And coblar like, whan he did woztch, 
But when this poman went to choztch. 
A ſſeueles iacket than be wacr, 

A veluet nigbtcap halb thzeed baer: 

A chamled doblco fockt with (plk, 
His ſhoꝛt faycr wepſhtas whit as milk. 
But herein mutt be undertloed, 

Dig vief was come ok gentpll bloed: 
TTibich would not haue him clad in cloutg, 
But han he moyld with other louts, 
Than caerd He not what he put on, 


dis 


the S pider and Gowt. 
His houſe bit was not maed of ſtoen. 


Che wauls with lyem wear whitted well, 


And thatcht oer bed, the troeth to tell: 
The ſmock cam foꝛth the thatch ſomtime, 
But wbo did on the takters clyme. 
Should finde fac bakon hanging thear, 
The boule could not be kept full fear: 
Fo Hens and Capons, Dogs, and Cats, 
About his bed wear manp Gnats. 

That hommed ſlill vpon his face, 

And full of myce was cury place: 

Ok childzen had he many a oen, 

But idell in the houſe was noen. 

Except it wear an inkant pong. 
The mapdens to their wheell chep ſong: 
The Carddars mpꝛrp wear alſo, 

The byends about the fields did go. 

The Oxen champped in the ſtawll, 

The pygs lap grontting by the wawll; 
The capuls ked vpon their hay, 

Tye Hens full manp an egge did lap. 
The Gees weare gagglyng on the green, 
And in good oꝛder as J ween; | 
Tear all things that this pooze man had, 
The Gowt therok was verp glad, 

And thought to trie him foꝛ a peer, 

And ſu to taeſt, cold countrey cheers 

And as the pooze man ſoundiyſlept, 

Ju to his Hhputs the Gowt he crepe. 

Like theef that ſteals vpon a wygbt. 
That ryeds a loen in wynters night: 

Do ſtegt the Gawt vnto this man, 

And lougbt to vexe, his body tban. 
And hoept when poer man cald his griek, 
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That he ſhould ſinde ſuch great relief, 
Such reſt, ſuch lkocp, and tak ſuch hold, 
Ok man to wander whear he wold: 
Mea ſuer the Gowt had found a ſopll, 
Ve thought to bzing to vtter ſpopll. 

Vut loe as leyſy lobber lape, 

A bed and groend, in bzeak of dape: 
{1s wpek lo fowll a bawling kept, 
And ſayd fie huſband you haue ſlept. 
Ood knoes awape boeth wpt and thzift 
Ve God pe mult mack better ſhift: 

To pay our rent our Landlozd crics, 


On plowe and cart our wealth muſt ries. 


And not on ſtretching in the bed, 

He kno pour childzen muſt be fed: 
F)our ſeruants kept and wagis papd, 
In deed good man Jam afrapd. 
That we ſhall fozfeit leace and all, 
And into ſhaem and beggry fall: 

De kno your wpek doth go full baer, 
And loeks ſo lean with cark and caer. 
She changed hath her colloz clean, 
TInto a eas, oz partched Bean: 

And wpdthers lpek a cock of hep, 

Vea glad to feed on crudds and whep. 
And pintch ber bellp fo2 pour ſack) 
And though Jchees and butter mack? 
I ſellthe ſaem to maek vs rytch, 

Het well pe wot we haue not mytch. 
My goownis lyk to go to gaeg, 

The Landlord is in ſuch a raeg: 

De will haue moncp out ok hand, 

De muſt redeem his moꝛgaegd land 
That pouthkull kryſhs in haʒatd bought, 
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Euſhe man your wife tacks all the thonght, 
Not only how to pape the rent, 
But alſo howe to liue in Lentz 

And get ſome herrings hoem pe knoe, 

Our ſtocr is gon full long agoe. 

hen fleaſh and whytmeat waxeth deer, 

A herring cobbe will wake good cheer, 
Among our hpnds and childzen toe, 

Let neighbours witnes what J doe. 

To maintaine houſhold in good ſtaet, 

J wache, Jwzyng, J watch bp lact: 


IJ kaſt, Jſpaer, Iſkrat, J ſkraep, 


And after goods, and gapn J gaep. 
Whyels huſband tac ks his pleaſuer (lf, | 
And hoeps to haue the wozld at will: 
By lleep and crying out of payn, | 
Let ties a blyſter oꝛ a blayn 

Upon pour littell fingers end, 
Straight foꝛ a ſurgion muſt you ſend; 
Pour father could taek (alt and ſut 
And lyulp lyek a luſſy gut. 

A medſin mack fo curp ſoer, 

And neuer would ly down therkoz: 
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No though in deed the ſhyn wear bꝛoek, 


Fp lie not ſmearing in the lmoek. 

Fon folyſh ſmarts, and ſtitchis viell, 
The huſbandman, began to ſmpell: 

To heer the babbling of his daem, 

But nill he would he, woꝛld did fracm, 
Do awkward wyth this ſylly ſoull, 
That vp he rocs, and toek a powll: 

In keble hand, to ſtay vpon, 

But bulnes ſayd he muſt begon. 

And haeld him out of doer in haelt, 
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A fained fancie. 


This goodly grubbe with fagot watt. 
VBeſtoers bis ioynts about the feld, 

In things whear on pooer men acr ſkild; 
And ſcloome ſtapd in any place, 

A hacmd in bouſe tohycd his face, 

Oz under hedge oz tree to reit, 

This trobled much his new come gelt: 
The gowt J mean, but caerles loe, 

Ok gowt the pooze man trodged thoe. 
Oer hedge and ſtrell, de ſkipt and flang, 
Ind as the birds on borſhes lang, 

De whiflled all the wap he went, 

And hoemward fo2 his bzekfaft ſent, 
Tꝗhpels hee the Oxen poeked fall, 

And clyemd the trees ta beat down malt: 
Foꝛ ſwyen that muſt in haeſt be (old, 
And put the ſkattred ſheep in fold, 

1): did, fo ſheppard had he nocn, 

Fo1 loe the greateſt flock was goen: 
And needles ſeruants aet not fyt, 


This man had need pluck bp his wpe. 
To plcas bis wyek, and pap his due, 
That ſhuld J longer talk to poue: 

Ok bis affapzs, about he flees, 

As tbougb h's hed wear full of bees. 
De ran lyk hound that hunts the baer, 
(And of the gowt tock lictell caer) 
About his work,now heer,now thear, 
Somtime with Bzambuls would he tear. 
Vis coet, bis ſkin, and knock his knee, 
Agatiſt a ſtubbe oz croked tree: 
Andas he after hoꝛſes ran, 

Dommtime kell down this honeſt man. 
No locuet pp, but troedgd abowt, 
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A fained fancie. 


Theas fobs lyekt not the tender got. 
De loe kt foꝛ pplloes (ofc and ſweet, 
And opntments fox the [wollon feet: 
And plaeſters warm to humozs cold, 
And in fapze clowts to be enrol, 

And not to find ſuch froward faer, 
Tell what of that, good huſbands aer: 
A labꝛing to make vp their mowſe, 


(Aad wpn thear bzed by ſweat of bzowſe) 


As was this wygbt wher on J wppt, 
Avzoed in field was his delpt. 

Jn many a ſhuer and bitter blaſt, 

And curp dap till noen wold faſt; 

Foz wantton will he would not tat, 
But honger ſauſyd llill his meat. 

And ſeldom roes with belly full, 

His childꝛen from his mouth wold pull: 
The bred, the chees,and other here 
Ve kept no houſhold fo a peer. | 
And waeſted all in litcell ſpace, 
But foz his lief time in oen cace: 

De ſhould his oꝛder finde ſo well, 

To much thear was not near a dell. 
Noz pet to littell as he thꝛoue, 

The tyme and woꝛld awap be dꝛoue: 
And maed ok peas and bakon ſod, 

In eeuen houſe a banket od. 

A feaſt chat fylde the empty paunch, 

A ioncket that will honger ſtaunch: 
As ſoen as coſtly martchpaen lien, 
And Spdoz in the ſteed of wien. 

And that wis dꝛonk at hy myd meall, 
Altroek ok roeſt, of beef 02 veall: 
Oncury Dandap did he vle, 
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And all his hardnes would he (kues, 

71th marracg of his doughter Kaet, 

And ſtill he ſayd,twas better laet: 

To thwue than ncuer laue agroet, 

Ve could on fingers ends bproct. 

Rehers the cours of all the peer, 

The chang of Pooen, and could goe neer; 
To tell whan cury ſtarre ſhould ries, 

And taſke of planets in the ſkies. 

Vut that he lernd bp ſheppards ruell, 

At Wibptſontped, at Paece and Yuell; 

De gaue bis houſholde leaue to play, 

And than at ſtoclball all the dap. 

De might haue founde the merp gy2ls, 
Bedeckt with wozks and roefs of py2ls? 
And fine frocs paſts pee ſtartcht full tryme, 
Aud ſiluer pyns about eatch bzyme, 

As pzettypearls wear ſhining thear, 

Tbey had no gymmols at the ear; 

Fo? th it nue trick cam out of Spapn, 

Vet though their garments were but plapn. 
They had as piupſhe paets Iknoe, 7 
As had in town the cozſteſt ſhzoe: 

That goes in ſkarlet now and than, 

In houſhold with this hoemlp man. 

Tear wentchts worth the looking on, 
Tell pet the gowt would needes be gon: 
Dis oeſt had near a lodging good, 

To bar boꝛ ſucb a beuy blood, 

And pet he muſt his peer abped, 

And thꝛow the fier be better tryed: 

 Tyts man had maed a bargaine nowe, 

And ſhaept to ſell boeth Bull and Cowe. 
The Sheep and Oren in the ſtawll, Toby 
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the Spyder and Gow, 


co by a better farm withall. 

Aud out ot band atozney great, 

Ve bad to goe, in cold and heat: 

And all a foet this muſt be don, 

773ith butten cap andclowtted ſhon. 
ith wallet full of bzead and thees, 
And ragged ruſlet coet of Frees: 

And on his back he boer a bzpeb, 

And littell thought vpon the kpeb, 
That hard behind the heell he had, 

The bargayn maed the foell ſo glads 
Chat out he went as he wear wood, 
And ſeldom ſuer in quiet ſtood, 
Till clean diſpatcht,theas things had byn, 
The Gowt that lozked clos within: 

At hand beheld theas outward woes, 
Than ſtraight vnto the Sppder goes. 
And maeks a ſoer complaynt of this, 
The Sppder that tozmentidis: 

A wozs diſcours to him he told, 

Thear maiſters after chang they wold. 
As they deuieſd, aud bꝛought to pas, 
The Gowt and Spyder placed was; 
At eas as we map find full well, 

Aich hie degree the Gowt did dwell, 
And pꝛopped vp with koſhons gape, 
On bed oz bentche, at will he lape: 

I Gowt bis maiſter did diſeas, 

Poeſt glad he was the Gowt to pleas. 
With furrs and clowts to keep hit warm, 
Andtoauopd a further harm. 

The Sowt was hapt and handled ſoft, 
Aud with ſwet carbes well bathed fer 
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And fed with dainty meats enowe, 
The knee nor iopnt durſt no man bowe. 
That Gowt had gouernd this was true, 
Yea eurpow},a paſhon nue: 

Dit bzought and bzed in maiſters hart, 
And ſhzonk the vains in tury part. 
But he that ons had ladgd this geſt, 
(And bent him ſelt to geut bim reſt:) 
Muſt needs whpels ltef doth laſt take pain, 
As loe this maiſter was full fain, 

The Gowt had found ſo fien a traed, 
That as he would his reſdens maed: 
From handtofoet,from'knee towzyſt, 
And rueld his maſter as him lyſt, ' 
With pomen will Adwell no moer, 

q be, foꝛ fear of handling ſoer: 

Noz part Itro fram gentill bloed, 
The Sppder in liek caſe he ſtoed. 

De maed his cobwebs whear he wold, 
And in bis lodging was as bold: 

As any oen map be at hoem, 

And kurther ment he not to roem. 


De found no mapd his reſt to let, 25 
They wear to other labour ſet: 1 
Thus Gowt and Spyder wear full glad, £ 
That they their maiſters changed had. 5 
And ſo J leaue them foz this tyme, | 1 


And heer knit vp this croked ryme. 
This taell is wzitten fo2 your wealth, 


J do but heer example mark, We 
Ofthings J trult ye not miſtaek. 
Therbp declaring as Jl can, 

That curp grief that cons to man: 
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che Spyder and Gowt. 


By idell liek doth gro and ſpying, 

The Gowt is loner with a king. 

Chan with a weary labzing wyghe, 
xy is it rather with the might: 

Than with the mean, but foz indeed, 
That honger maks the poer man feed» 
So diuerſly he fedeth not, 

As doth the rich man well ye wot: 

The rich haeth many a fyen deuice, 

Vis mpnd and diet is ſo nice, 

De knoes not what to tat is belt, 

And maks full many a needles feaſt: 
To ſtoer the luſt and pleas the mouth. 
ich ſondzy ſoztes of things vncowths 
The belly is no ſoner full, | 
The bones muſt reſt,and down he wull: 
Upon a bed, oz in a chapze, 

Syts lkretching when to taek the ayze. 
He ſhould go walk the fields abowte, 
The want wherof doth bzeed the Gowt; 
I mean of to much eas doth ryes,. 
Great harm andgrief in ſondze wpes. 
And moll of thoſe that fienly faer, 
Qithout ſome licknes neuer aer: 

Foz eurp meat muſt haue his kynd, 

In Stozies old Jread and ſynd. 

That man by roots and erbs lyud long, 
And ſograc mighty larg and ſtrong: 
Boeth hoell and ſound,and well diſpoeſd, 
Untill our knoledge had diſcloeſd. 
Chat fleaſh was ſweet andfiſh good meat, 
But when thcrof we gan to eat: 

A ranker bloed that foed did breed, 

And cauld moer humezs than did 8 
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And altred e lpuelp vayns 


CUith ſwelliugs ſtrang with botch # blapns 
That eur peer diſſeſis nue, : 
CUithin our bodies daplp grue. 

And pct as our nue fedings change, 
Diſeaſes com which aer ſo ſtrange: 
le tan not naem them in their fraem, 
Noz ſeek remedy foz the ſaem. 

Som dye that neuer ſemeth lick, 
Dom liue and would be buried quick: 
Their papns they are without redzes, 
Me can not euty greef expꝛes. 

That riſeth of our riots great, 

And ſurfecs that we taek of meat: 
The Plowman haech no fear of that, 
Though that the Spyder and the Gnat. 
TUichimn bis houſe thear pleaſuer tack, 
The Gowt doth ſeldom him awack: 
De lets the Spyder kyll the flye, 

And from the Gowt full ſaef doth lye. 
Chen that the Gentill man is fapn, 
The cozlled Gowt ko to tetapn. 
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cours of two Straungers, 


a Lady and a Knight. 
Rawe neer good mynds that ſadly marks, 


the (way of wozldlp broplls: 


2 of trublous tomling toplls. 
Abicb did befall in fozrapnlaud, 
tween two ok noble race: 
To whoſe miſhaps and hacefull faet, 
a w021d hit ſelfgiues place. 
Not long agoe the cace ſo ſfoed, 
a knight of great eſtaet: 
(In natiue ſopll by deaſtnies lot) 
a Ladies fauour gaet. 
With whom he ioynd, a hazard great, 
bis lyk ing led him ſoc: ' 
Thatnepther fear of frowning Ggds, _ 
no2 dzced of carthly woe. 
Could maek him tapn his plighted troeth, 
ſuch conſtant mynd he baer: 
Fo} which this ſecond Phenix map, 
with Turttell true tompaer. 
But wellawap, alas fo; woe, 
bis grief thearby began: 
In pꝛince diſpleaſuer chzow this pꝛank. 
fell loe this faithfull man. 
And Ceſar frowning on the fact, 
thear was no nothet boct: 
But ſſye the realm 02 pꝛoſtraet fall, 
lull flat at Ceſars foet. 


D lib 


And heer what Jat large can ſap, 


Hote. 


O ſlaets 


TT OREN 


5 doll diſcourſe 


O klacts by this comlern to loup, 
no ſtoutnes can pzeuapll: 

Ahen from the heauens ſtozms do bloe, 
and ſtriketh down pour ſayll. 

From thonder cracks boeth man and beaft. 
yea Sun and Moen doth flpe: 

The earth and all that lines be lowe, 
doe fear the tatling ſupe. 

CClye Gods acx moued, in louring clowds, 
Iyck duſky mantels black: 

The tr oubled aire to moꝛtall men, 
doth thꝛeaten ruen and wack, 

IJ turne mp talke from ſuch diſcours, 
and treat of that tozmopll: 

Which long this Knight and Lady felt, 
at hocm in contrep ſopll. 

And ſometwhat of the caers a bꝛoed, 
that he perfo2ce did taeſt; 

J mean to w2pt ſo that as troeth, 

my verſes be embzaeſt. 0 

Foz trocth and tyme that tries ont gold, 
hath tempꝛed ſo mp talk: 

That pen noz mues no pleaſuer taeks, 
on doutfull ground to walk. 

Now whan theſe ſtaets with links of loue, 
wear tyde together faſt: 

And manp a ſad and heauy thought, 

between them boeth had paſt, 

Of Punces grace and fauour great, 
(to which regard they tock: 

As chiefeſt thing and onlp cauſe ) 
wheron th-p ought to lock 

For waydin ballanceoftheir beg, 
what liztelt ſerud their cows: 


ofa Ladieanda Knight. 


ꝗnd lyek as wood tacks flaem ol fler, 
and ſo to ſynders bozns, 
So thꝛow the heat of this miſhap, 
they felgſuch ſozrowe thoe: . 
As though ard deaſtnpe ſwoer they chou 
conſuem them lelues with woe. 
The Lady loſt her kredom ſtreight, 
the Gods had ſo decreed: 
Her knight by ſodain flight a bzoad, 
maed vertue of a need, 
And ltuing thear with lingringhoep, 
in fozrain contrep ſtrange: 
Whear abſence might thzow pꝛeſent topes, 
in ſome men wozke a change. 
He ſtoed as ferm as marble ſtoen. 
and kept boeth troeth and tutch: 
To her who found few friends at hoem, 
and harts diſeas was mutch. 
Pea though this Rnight with offers great, 
and treaſuer tempted was: | 
(As thep full well tan witnes bear, 
who lawe thoſe matters pas) 
Het ſmall acount of Foztuen nut, 
be maed foz (fill in bʒeſt: 
Nas ſhyend the ſapnt, that ſtoeny wals, 
a1d pꝛplon bad poſſe ſt. | 
Noiecr no} frpnd no2 fellow maet, 
this troylus mind might moue: 
This Fawcon ſcoznd to pꝛap abꝛod, 
at hoem he lekt his loue. 
Full many a ſigh and heup loek, 
heſenta long the Seas: 
dud wyſht bim ſelf in fetters faff, 


ta doe his Lady eas. 
D iii. 


ela 


A dollfull diſcourſe 


What grick of mynd and torment ftrang, 
che ſuffced allthe whyell: 

T's knowen to thoes that bondaeg feels, 
whoes frpnds aer in ericll, 

Could miſchief fawll on boeth the ſpeds, 
moer harder thau hit did: 

The oen from iope and wozldly pomp, 
in pꝛeſon clocſly hid. 

The other fo2t by fatall chance, 
to ſeek bis foꝛtuen out: 

And ſhonniag danger found diſpap2e, 
in wandzing wo2ld about, 

But wayeng well a lubiects ſtaet, 
and what waz dueties bounds: 

He peelded ſtreight to open harms, 
foꝛ fear of ſecret wounds. 

And ventring lyef, pea lands and goods, 
to keep his naem krom blot: 

(Aud to tequit with bazards hard, 
the loue that be had got.) 

From Spapn with ſpeed be did retozn, 
and ſetting foet on land: 

He put his cauſe in iuſtiet doem, 
and noble Dꝛincis hand. 

Thougb in che poek with fre conſent, 
the humble hart did fall: 

The beauens ſtoed lo out of tuen, 
be gaet no grace at all, 

And clapped vp full falt in hold, 
a pꝛylnats part he plapes: 

hear gryepping griefs and greuous groens, 
conſuemd his gladſom dapes. 

CAlhycls be a loef full long remapnd, 


and out ok daunger crept: 
* F The 
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The dolfull Dame in deepe diſpapze, 
his abſence ſooze bewept. 
Vet great regard to pzomile paſte, 
ſhee had as wozld well wiſt: 
And thercfoze often wzong her hands, 
when that her knight ſhe mitt. 
But now beganne the boyſtrous blaſtes, 
to blow in bloudp bzeſt: - 
And now the golfe of ſighes and ſobbs, 
burſte out with great vnreſt. 
Fo loe,one houſe helde both cheſe wights, 
yet both a ſonder were: 
Aud both in like diſpleaſure ſtoode, 
pea ech of both in feare. 
Of Pzinces wzath and wozlds diſgrace, 
a heauy tale to tell, 
A plague paſt hope of heauens blille, 
a tozment and a hell: 
That is without redemption ſure, 
but what ould moze be ſaid: 
Thus under locke and barred doozes, 
theſe Tuewels ſafelp laid. 
They muſt abide the happie houre, 
that God appoints in ſkies: 
And dzincke vp water ſweete oz ſowze, 
oz what ſhall hap to ries, 
The p21iſon than did pleade their caſe, 
the walles both deaffe and dom: 
Did ſhowe by ſines of freevome goone, 
what ſozrowes wear to come. 
The ſuzetking Owle in lilent night, 
at window clapt his winges: 
Co tbꝛeaten death oz badde ſucceſſe, 
of ſondzie doubtkull thinges. 


Ho iop⸗ | 


Aote. 


A dollſull diſcourſe 


No iopkull ſounde wag heard with care, 
no neu ts of happie pearcs: 

No pleaſure to the pinched harte, 
in pꝛiſon ſtrong appearts. , 

Admit che Lute with toutch ol hande, 
a heauic domp doth ſbot: 

A coelling comfozt Pulicke bzings, 
to wietchcs wꝛapt in woe, 

No mpith with monruing moen map match, 
fo2 miſchieke meaſure lacks: 

And care conſuems the minde of man, 
as fire melts Utrgin Wane, 

Tn ſilly Sell, and ſeurall place, 
theſc two eſtates did ſit: 

TAhoſc comming out did farre ſurmount, 
the compeſſe of their wit. 

As long they ſpent their tickle timt, 
in teen and ferro} great: 

So oft God wot of matters hard. 
in bead did bammers beat. 

Now boping that the clouds would calme, 
and ſtozms would ſand at ſtap: 

Than looking whan the Planets coznde, 
their courſe another wap, 

But ſhaken ſhipps in ſeas do ſincke, 
when ſurgisrics aloft: | 

And under wanes{foz want of apde,) 
weake vcſlels welter off. 

So that no hope of luccour ſeemes, 
to come when tempeſts rage: 

Except the Gods dzaw backe che plagues, 
and winde and weather ſwage. 

The pꝛeſent panges andparlous thoughts, 
that pearceth troubled minds: 


Is knowne 


| 


wy 
= 
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of a Lady anda Knight. 


Js knowne to none but ſuch J lap, 

that lacke of freedome finds, 
Apulner beares a ſimple poze, 

moſt glad to pleas aud pe: 
As ſubiect tothe keepers becke, 

and icllouſe Geillozs cxe. 
Now traſing out a weatie walke, 

now whiſht and quiet ſtands; | 
Now downe on knees, now to the cloudes, 

loeks vp with reatched hands. 
Nou liſtning atter happie newes, 

now nipt with ſozrows olds | 


* Now ſoze abaſht and bꝛoug hte in mues, 


now mir rie ſtout and bold, 

Now riepe and reddie foz to ſpeake, 
now dumme and dare not ſkoze: 

Now fcarefullofech lodaine ſounde, 
and clap of eur pe doze. 

Now bent to brate and ſuffer wzong, 
no w full repoeſd on right: 

Now faine to fawne on feeble folke, 
now ſetting all thinges light. 

Theſe paſhons ſtil awakes their ſpꝛeets, 
that cart ful captiues are: 

Such ſmart thep caſte,ſuch bzeade they bite, 

that feeds on loues of care. 

Yea ſoine are ſarud with chaunge of meatcs, 
pet touch they nere a diſhe: 

Vut ſits like Tantalus in hell, 
and wants what moſte they wiſhe. 

Theſe twaine J troe were not ſo vlde, 
but pet when beſt they ſped: 

On heaup mcz\els trixt with mone, 
their hongrie tomacks led. 
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Note, 


A dollful diſcourſe 


No dope ſoode free from Foztunes folle, 
no houre but nozriſht fear: 
No ſeaſon ſernde toſalue the ſoerg, 
of ſooking ſorrow thear, , 
No dꝛincke could coole the furie hot, 
of thzaldoms thirſty thzote: 
J?opleaſaunt Uerſe noz dittie fraemve, 
to dollozs dollfull note. 
No booke noz ſtozie might reuiue, 
their dzowping dead delitc: 
Foz from the thoughtes of thirled hartes, 
are pleaſures baniſht quight, 
To ſlowtch,to ſleepe and mirthleſle moods, 
their dompiſhe dapes enclinde: 
As from the clue of wozldlp cares, 
ſhould thꝛeed of life vntwiende, 
Diſpteſd the night, abbozd the dap, 
and hated boure of birth: 
Thought ſkozne of foode &cleane fozſoke, 
the pleaſurcs ofthe earth. 
CUould faine baue loft both ſpeach e beach, 
and loekt when hartes would burſt; 
Beletude thep were in mothers wombe, 
o2 cls iu crade ll curſt. 
Thougb dzouſie dꝛeede, did death deſire, 
and ariefe ſought quick diſpatch: 
There was no parting from che place, 
till dape diſchargde the watch, 
ce cannot pape our bozrowde bieath, 
befoze thappointed howre: 
The ende ok ſtrike noz ſtape ot ſtate, 
ſtandes not in proples powre. 
The Gods that guides the heauens hie, 
in ſecrete doth beholde: 


The fine 
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of a Lady anda Knight, 


The fine, and fleeting feeble courſe, 
of earth and maſſie molde, 

The hart map heaue the bꝛeaſt map bloe, 
the body ſighe and ſwelt: 

The face by open ſines map ſhow, 
of pziuie paſhons felt. 

But all thele tozmes haue litle fozce, 
toridde mans wzetched dapes: 

As by theſe parties plaine Ipzoue, 
thzow tozment ſondzie wayes, 


ell thoſe from whom 5 Godsreffraine, 


the ſkope and vſe of will: 
Buſt bende the backe and bowe the (opnts, 
tobearethe burthen ſtill, 
And pet no toile no2 griefe ſo great. 
but finds at length ſome eas: 
There followes after ſwelling flouds, 
a quiet calmie Seas. 


By meane of ſuite and labours long, 


and gracious Bꝛince in deede: 
A ſweeter ſoile theſe pziſnars found, 
that better bloud did bzeede. 


Brut kept a part as Foztune ſhapt, | 


and ſo in ſilent ſhade: | 
(As place and time did licence graunt) 
a freſh complaint they made. 
Okcroked chaunce and ſtraung exſtremes: 
that ſondzed faichfull harts: 
Whoſe ſugred loue was euer mixt, 
with baell and bitter ſmarts. 
And neuer after like to mecte, 
no! ſet ne eye no} vewe: 
The one apon the other Loꝛd, 
à matte: mitch to rewe. 
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Note. 


A dollful diſcourſ 


Long in the bꝛoile of this conflict, 
and battell of the minde: 
Theppaſte their time with bare beliefe, 
of better hap behinde. 
And wearing oute wich waplings longe, 
their weary life God wot, 
And finding hauen choked vp, 
where pallage ſhould be got. 
Atancker vuder watch and warde, 
in toſſed barke they lape: 
From whens there was na quiet means, 
noꝛ hope to (cape awape. 
The Lady now foz laſte farewell, 
betone ber ſelke to teares: 
And of diſpaite in perſed bzeſt, 
a double pozſhon beares. 
Her hollow cheeks and daeſled eyes, 
declaerde her death wasncere: 
And bade her keepers to pzepare, 
both ſhꝛowding ſhecte and Beere. 
Foz nature did denie her like, 
her hart was tainted ſoe? . 
That cankred thougbt Gould come ful ſone, 
and make an ende of woe. 
Her coulour changde her cheerefull lookes,, 
and countnaunce wanted ſpꝛeet: 
To lallow aſhes turnde the hue, 
of beauties bloſſoms ſweete. 
And dꝛeerp dulnes had beſpzed, 
the weatiſhe body tbꝛow: 
Ech vitall vaine did flat refuſe, 
to do their dutie now. 
Cbe bloud fozſoke the wonted conſt, 
and backward gan retpze: 


And 


ofa Lady anda Knight, 


And laft che lims as cold and ſwarfe, 
as coells that waſts with kyze. 
The moiſture taken from the tree, 
the leaues dꝛops downe apace: 
When (ap dꝛies vp and faills the roote, 
thebzanchesloes their grace, 
Some bowes youlee do flouriſh fapze, 
and grocs a goodlp heighe: 


And one by froſt and cold apze nipt, 


and ſoare blaſted ſtreight. 

Aseury fruite and floure in field, 
do peld to ſodaine claps: 

So all that bzeathes with liuing ſoule, 
are ſubiect to miſhaps, 

How ſhould this dame defire to liue, 
that hourclp woze awap: 


Who would not hedde ſome teares to lee, | 


this tender twig decay. | 
What ſtony hart could ſuffer moze, 
and bete with eeueu hand: 
The wearp weight of wozldly woes, 
and whiſke of whipping wand: 
And when ſhe ſaw her houre apzoch, 
and death his dutie crave: 
And ſhe amid ber chiefeſk pzime, 
muſt go to greedy graue. 
She toke of wozlde a noble leaue, 
and calling fo2 a frende: 
(Wholtueth pet and can repoze, 
how ſhe did make her ende) 
Obe laide with loude and comely boice, 
O wozld Ithee fozſake: 
IJ haue bin here a pilgrime longe, 5 
and now mp leaue Itake. 


Jl 
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Note, 


A dollſull diſcourſe 


Ok all thy Pompe and pleaſures vane, 
that makes my lences blinde: 
T boſe glozie doth beginne with paine, 
and ends with gricfe of minde. 
Ju dongon deepe of deinty thoughts, 
"thou boldeſt curye wight: 
And feeds their fooliſh fancies till, 
with topes and trifles ligbt. 
Thy pꝛiſnar was J bozue to be, g 
and Adams childzen all; _ 
Lite captius here tondemde to die) 
mult ſuftcr fo2 his fall. 
But nowe the chains and lothſome lincks, 
that lap on ſhoulders weake: 
(And all the bands aud cloggs of care) 
in ſheuers (mall (all bꝛeake. 
And I from cage ſhall mount to ſkies, 
moze ſwift than bird with winge: 
And flicker like a ſimple doue, 
where ſhining Angels ſingt. 
FT bzinge a badge and liurpe both, 
that mp good maiſter CHRIST: 
Did leane foꝛ ſuch as beares his Croſle, 
thꝛougb koggs of wozldly mieſt. 
Yca ſhaking of, this ſinfull ſoile, 
me thincke in Cloudes I ſee: 
Amonge the perfitechoſen Lambs, 
a place pꝛeparde fo2 mee. 
Here is no home no harbzing houſe, 
but cabbens built on ſande: 
That curye pirrie puffeth downe, 
oꝛ (till on pꝛops doth ſtand, | 
Our Fathers ſpꝛectes poſſes in peace, - 
the countric that wee traue: 
e are 
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of a Lady and a Knight 


Ale ate but ſtrangers tar from hoem, 
that nothing certayn haue. 


Tele wear her wo2ds and many moe, 


which follows as ſhe ſpock: 

Jod gd the) by b2ytteli lyke, 
Lord, thy w2ath pzouoke, 

#02 which J now repent me ſoer, 
and truſting to receaue, 

F. pardon foꝛ my fozmer fautes, 
car ſo\vll ſhall body leaue. 

y /aynt and feble veſſayll frayll, 
ſo fears thy Juſtice great: 

Chat hyt appcalls from curs of law 
vato thy mercy Scat. 


= Jan but wo2ms meat wel J wot, 


all Flealh is nought but gras: 


J To Carth and aſhes out of hand, 


maſt all my plcaſures pas. 


| 3waut the fozce,thou haſt the myght 


to ſtryue with Death and Mell: 


x Lhou art the Nock, the cozner Stoen, 


the Fountapne and the Well. 


From whom the Spꝛings of lyfe muſt 1 


and vnto whom again 


* The thy2ſty ſoulls, and hongry arts: 


fo; help do trodg a mayn, 


| Whohath byn waſhed in thy Blod, 


is Whiter than the Snoe: 


| Oletthe ſtreams and flocd of grace, 


with fauour on me floc. 


In Bake of lyfe, let wzyt god Lozd, 


my name among the reſt : 


Chat oꝛdaynd wear, ear wozld was made, 


to læpe in Abrams bzeſt. 
E.i. 


Fo. 33. 


NI. 


% — 


A Ublfull diſcourſe 


Blot out the bleamiſh of my bꝛow, 
that at the latter day: 

May ttrike the confhons with diſpapze, 
and cloked cruncs be w2ay, 

Gove boldnes to the bathfull ſp2ite, 
that fears fron hens to flitte: 

DP ike hope and faythnow ferm to (&, 
great God in xlo2y litte, 

Note, Aith cloſed hand than baeſt ſhe knockt, 
ſo gaue a ſighe and tayd: 
And then conceiud ſome inward top, 
with cherekull face ſhe ſapd. 

Do mourne no moze O trembling ſoule, 
that knowes not wher to ſtape: 

Come fron the kaytiffc cat rapue co2ps, 
and cabben made ol clape. 

And loke vpon the Lamb of God, 
whoſe death thy randſome payd: 

Chat blefſed babe the virgins Donne, 
that bozne was ofa mayd, 

Come ſilly byzd out ofthe den, 
where naught but darkneſlc is: 

And loke on euerlaſting light, 
and louing Loꝛd of blis. 

Che luſis of fleſh and woꝛldly pomp, 
J hope are quentcht in me: 

Chꝛou faith a lone from fin and bond, 
haue cſcaped free. 

And with that wo2d in ſine of tore, 
a Salmc full loud ſhe ſange: 

Che ſolle np noyes and ſound therof, 
thoꝛo wut the chamber range. 

And endi eg that to pꝛaper ſtreight, 
of her oon mind lhe ſell: 
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Cue ftanders by wheſe teares burſt out, 

_ at this her laſt far well. 

Peaan to atue her comfozt than, 
of lite and wel are both: 

P-a liue à ſhall and do right wel, 
qd. the 4 know f92 troth. 

Vat that is in a nother wozld, 
the hope of this is gon: 

Ind reaſon is it ſhould be ſs, 
fo; here there liueth none. 

But ſees the vainnes of our fate, 
and taſtes ſuch tozments ſtill: 

{hat ſond2p tymes, they wiſh them ſelues, 
from hence with right g@dwill 

Yeare is but tople and ſweate of bzowes, 
and endles labour found: 

And nothing reapt but waetched wzak, 
and bꝛoken lepes vnſoond, 

Wycre {ſhall go Jſeace from payne, 
and ſo ſuch iope polles: 

As heart ſkarce thinks noz head conceiues, 
noꝛ tongue may well erp2es, | 

Thun hold pour peace, knut vp your talke, 
and trouble not the ſpꝛæt: 

Chat dꝛawes from hence and hopes it is, 
foꝛ better place moze met. 

A Lady thoe that vertue lpkte, 
and there ſome credit had: 

Replyed and ſavd O noble dame, 
in ded you are to ſad, 

Cheſe panges ſhall palle, theſe fits hal fade, 
and all theſe paſhons dye, 

A they haue done whan you full oft, 
in ſuch like (ozt di d tye, 

E.ii. 


Fo.34. 


© nudany 


A dolſull diſcourſe 


O Badan ſpeak no moer of that, 

my tyme dzaws on [qd ſbee) 
va I (hal not dye, but make exchange, 

of bꝛeath and lyfe I ſe. 

The Glas is run, the clock wyll ſtryke, 
Death doth apꝛoch a pace: 

My cours is don, the Judge dzaws ner, 
to ſyt apon my cace: 

No longer here J map abyde, 
the packing dap is come: 

Death byds me now vnarm my ſelke, 
and here the moztal dzom, 

Chat calls me hence, as naked ſuer, 
as to the wozld J cam: 

Che cours of Nature ſhoes me to, 
that earth and duſt Jam, 

The Harrold of long home is ſent, 
to Sommon me in haſt : 

Than ſtay me not foꝛ in that poynt, 
bocth tears and wozds pe walt: 

Pet car J part, god friends (qd ſhe) | 
behold what hocp Jhaue : 

And note what fayth and badge of Chriſt, ; 
J cary tomy graue. | 

And marke, how J confeſſe with mouth, 
that Chriſt hath ſhed his Blod 

Fo2 me, and thoſc that carſt in fact, 
of deepe damnation ſtod. 

And by his Paſhon J am ſau'd, 

aͤnd not by my dczarts : 

But by the help of him that knowes, 
the thoughts of ſecret harts. 

Now ſtaying herc, ſhe loekt about, 
and to a night ſhe ſpack; 


And 


of a Lady and a Knight Fo.zs. 


ndnd him deſired with humble words, 
© thathe the papnes would fake: 
To how ty pꝛxnce what paſt her mouth, 
D tell him ſyz quod ſhe: 
TCuis is the ſute and laſt requeſt, 
tat muſt be made by me, 
Qua to his biqhnes whole eſtate, 
bur bleſſcd Loꝛd maintame: 
And pꝛay him to foꝛgeue me now, 
* fo2 Jconfeſſe lat payne. 
] made a tault, and lore offence? 
” When againſt his will: 
Craig d my ſelt from his god grace, 
> foanphope oꝛ (kill, 
Vat from mp by2th vnto this dap, 
my hart and theu bt was cler: 
Flein bꝛtach ot iubicaes duetie ſure, 
and Syꝛote cd it hæc. 
*. Jncucr ment noz purpoeſd pet, 
m wonꝛde in deede no2 thoght: 
N2 barmn(no2 lodgd one yll conſapk, 
noꝛ ſpart; of euell ſoght) 
Tc bym as Ood may witnes bear, 
to that which nowe I ſpeak ; 
Due nowe alas by ouerſight, 
of fevle fancies weak. 

Ifeell and fynde the pꝛyte therof, 
and ſuffer foz the ſaem: 
An open check and pꝛiuey plaeg, 
and pyntching publik blaem, 
Jhorp bis hyghnes baeth fozacct, 

the fault J dyd commit : 
Ind as he is a noble Pzince, 
uregall thzoen to ſit, 


E. iu 


A dolfull diſcourſe 

Amd inne his ſubices cauſis all, 
ſo hocp 4 of his grace, 

De wyll receyue my chy{d2en poer, 
and help thear heauy cace, 

© Sod fo2byd fo: motheis fault, 
the chyldꝛen ſhuld a bre: 

Po gravn of grodg, noꝛ ground of gyell, 
in goltles baebs doeh lpe. 

I do bequeath them nowe q che, 
vnto the Pzincu hands: 

In boev the fauaur that they fond, 
ſhall cas the fathers bands, 

y nature ſhocs a mooꝛning cher, 
to part from them God knoes: 

Foꝛ chyldzcn fynd ſmall comfogzt her, 
whan hens the mother gocs. 

 FfGud moue not the Pzinces mind, 
to pitie thear eſtate: 

Now as this Lady dyd at large, 
about her baebs debate. 

UAppon her deer bogbt Jewel than, 
the caſt her only thogyt. 

pea foz whole (ake and great ged wpll, 
che was in troble bꝛoght. 

And pawſing on this matter thzowe, 
a heuy (yghe (he gaue, 

O god (ar knight ſayd the to one, 
a thyng of pou Icraue. 

Commed me to my wezthyfreny, 
and byd bym comfozt take: 

And heep in God and Pꝛinces gract, 
thogg J do wonld fozſake. 

Ve map do wel and fredom getz 
hut nie xe (hall not meet: 


of a Lady andaKnight 


ell from the cauc of yampzed ficaſhe, 
departs his grenyng ſpꝛeet. | 
Whyles lyfc J had J honozd him, 
and ſafly kept mp vowe: 
as lyfe dyd bynd me his in all, 
ſo death doth lowſe me nowe. 
From hym and all my wozldly toyes, 
but thogh my frend J leaue, 
On hye whear dwels a greater frend, 
(if hoep not me dilleaue.) 
z truſt to ſe his bacbs and dym, 
and thegh much greef hit is: 
To leaue them heer in bitter baell, 
pet noct 4 goe to blis. 
Whcar is no mind of combꝛos caers, 
no2 cauſe of ſozowes known: 
O tell hym that aboue J hoep, 
theas ſtozms ſhalbe oer blown, 
And as a (krowll is lapped vp, 
pea ſo ſhall all thyngs heer: 
(When ſowlt ſhalbe immoztall maed) 
bnto aur vewe a pecr. 
No ſoener ofthe ſowll ſte ſpock, 
2X but ſoddayn chang beaan: 
An locks and lyms ol deadly ſhoe, 
with collo: paell and wan, 
Lhe eyes dyd ſtaer the body ſfreafch, 
the ſtrength and foꝛce dyd fayll: 
The teeth they chattred in the checks, 
the hands dpd quaek and quay ll. 
Lhe mouth dyd isem the bead dyd ſhack, 
the fleaſhe hyt qutered faſt: - 
Che feet wart cold the face dyd lweat, 
full (wyft the pol.;s paſt, = 
C, uu. 


Fo.36. 


A right 
fizure of 
Death, 


A pattern 
ot death, 


A dolfull diſcourſe 


Ths hart dyd heaue and beat in bzeſt, 
toc bꝛeath lyk earth dyd ſent: 

At eares and nole the ſt peffled goeft, 

and vittall tyfc ſoght vent, 

Thox! gaſping bꝛeath bꝛocht paſhons on, 
and gript her hart full hard: 

Pet (how? ſh2 thzow thoes ſharp affaultes, 
to trend a great regard. 

And callyng fo2 a bore of rynas, 
among them cyoes ſhe won: 
In which was ſet by conning gert, 

a ritch and p:clhacs ſton. 
Youd carry this ꝙ ſhe good Dyer, 
to my deer noble knight : 


e tan remember what that ſtoen, 


pꝛeſentes vnto his ſight: 

Che other token that J ſend, 
bit is a weyghty ryng: 

Beſt lynt and dereſt boght God wol, 
of anp earthly thyng. 

And when ye ſhall gyue hym this gyfk, 
de / per hum well to mynd: 

The lyttell imps the pzetty ſonles, 
the bias Jleaue behynd. 

And bvd hym bꝛyng them vp in fear, 
ct So) and Jo zince J ſape: 

Loe that is al do requier, 
of hymn my dpeing dape. 


Ah me us gold to ſend my baebs, 


but bleCing I them gyne: 

Il hich Cod cofy2m with grace good foer, 
As long as they (hall lpue. 

O yet thear is another ryng. 
which loc my lone muſt le: 


Tuben 
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ola Lady and a Knight. 


car is my picture: death A mean, 
and tell my friend from me, 

Chat J as celd and ſensles toe, 
ch lbe in littell ſpace: 

gs is that ſhadoc dom and deaf, 
ano lyꝛeetles ſhacp of fate. 

Chis don (ſhe toꝛnd her hed a ſped, 
and bacd them all faer well. 

C wear good quod (he in ſyen of death, 
{ hard the pallyng bell, 


Foz ſutch as lyne map pꝛap the whiel, 


and knoe when bell doth towll, 
Into the bowel!s of the earth, 
the boddy partts from ſowll, 
Pet inect they ſhall when trumpet ſownds, 
and that tie dcad arpes. 
And boct together (hall aſlend, 
\ hoep to ſtarry Skpes. 
Wrth this began the battayl feers, 
betwen her lyek and death, 
Leet geeſt we lay, whyells hart dyd groen, 
and mouth gacpt wyed fo2 bꝛeath. 
Than ſayd ſhe Le2D in to thy hands, 
Jdoo commend my ſp2ect, | 
And ſo her ſelf cloeſ d vp her exes, 
and hyd her hend in (beef, 
And went away lyk enfantt yong, 
clean voyd of ſloꝛm ez raeg. 
O: lyk a boddy fa wlls a lleep, 
that tan not ſpeak fe2 aeg. 
£10s bꝛeathles laye this Lady nowe, 
„An weyahty lomp ef tlape, 
hat carſ᷑ had lyef and feelyng fozce) 
aud paſt lyk lowze a ware. 


Fo. 37. 


— 


 Adolfulldiſcourſe 


But whan the nues of this was bzoght, 
vnto her plarffecrs cares: 
Nlich roerinz vayce aud blobbzed epes, 
thear goeſhed owt ſutch teares, 
Chat wytneit well with owtward ſyeus, 
what woe he felt within. 
And truely told when (hc dyd end, 
his doll: dyd begin. 
Bereft of lleep, and ro. bd of reſt, 
he roemed vu and Down, 
And caſt of werds of woꝛldiy pomp 
and clapt on mooznyng gown. 4 
No cas n22 pleaſures coula pefica,. 
no: keell the taeſt of meat. 
Reſolud to pyen and Faruc him ſelk, 
his careſs they wear ſo great, 
No connecll could hum comfozt long, 
and c yll alocn he dꝛue. 
To :noꝛn and moen to howll and ere, : 
and make complapnt a nue. 2 


And wo:n away with-wefuil ſyghes, : 
when ſo2row helped not. 5 


At levugth the lyef muſt be ſuſtarnd, 
with ſom releef ye wot. Z 

But how: he takes this miſcheek pet, 
and howe the matter gorth: 

Vyt vaſſeth facre my reatch and wyt, 
to iuo I tell you trocth, 

Vis Lady acn as you baue hard, 
when 5ayc5 aud yeercs wear ſpent, 

In taꝛaldom long, vet aftcr that, 
uz better kozeuen (et, 

F202 u to pꝛuices grace again, 
ne um Ly uct}, 3 chaiice; 


ofa Lady andaKnight, Po.z8, 


And fo he lyus in open Wozld, 
whear vertue map aduance: 

Voth him and many thoulands moer, 
that noble lyues dos lcad, 

And wyelly walk with vpzight mpndg, 
and ſtepps of ghonour tread, f 

Loe heer you Daems of hp renown, 
a Ladyes death (ct owt: 

Eihoes lycf ſoꝛ fapth full feaw ſhall fynty 
that ſeeks wped wozld abowt. 

Te Ood and V inte repentant mer, 
to woꝛld a my2rour bꝛyght: 

Rc Hcurfocr totth tong and true repoʒt, 
reſolond her pzaxs aryght, 
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Je Noed made by Hr william Druery 


Knialit, into Skotland, fromthe Paſt Seas to the V Veſt 
(vvith ſundry Gentlemen of good calling)tor the refor. 

mation of ſuch cauſesas the Queens Mateſhie and her 

Councel thoght cõuenient. In the. xni. year of the raigy 

of our ſoueraigne Lady Queene Elizabeth, 

The names of the Captames and Gentle- 
men in h company, 
Fyr Thomas Manners. M. Michel! Carye. 


Svr Gcatge Cary. Captaine Carye, 
Syr keV Conitable, Caretige * rl 
Sir Ictome Bovycs. | Captaine Auſicll, 
M. William Kwovyls, Capraire Edington. 
M. Henry Cary. M. Edmond Varncy. 


bl. Roben knevwlls = 


My f ordof \/{ P Lo2d of Suſſex,now ld:dChamberfayne,havingf 


Sul lex lor. 


nevs | (et 
OUt11Ny 


niſhed two famous and notable roets into Skoclaiide, 
which J haue wꝛitten of (as chargeable as paynfull, t ofno 
ſmal credit t pollicy) reſted a ſeaſon at Bai v ck, by reaſon 


{cod boot, Of a ſickneſſe taken by ouermuch trauell of body t mindc in 


the ſtruice rechearſed,4 repoſing him ſelf in that towne fo; þ 
bencfite of health thought neccfary (in the pꝛeſent cxploits 
t ſeruice exgected) to inſtitute anofber generall foꝛ the exe» 
cution of ſuch matters as he him ſelf would gladly haue ta- 
ken in hande, iFG@ckneffs had permitted : and becanſe echt 
gentle man ſouldiour + ſeucrall bandes ſhould duetifully o⸗ 
bey ein al! noints 1 warlpke o2der) the nue generall choſen 
fo2 this pucpoſe, ny Loꝛd of Suſſex made an ozatio in ſuch 
fo2me 4 manner as thzoughly erplapned vᷣ whole ſubſtance 
of the leruice, the vnſurctte of the ſeaſon, the tyſficult dea 
ung of diaers aduerſaries, and vttered the exccllencyt 
of an Oꝛatour. At whoes clloquice tue harars rather ſtoed 
aſtonyed than vnſatyſkyed in any poynt 02 parſſell, wherin 
he opened the bowclls of rebellyon,the pꝛacties of enemies, 
and (ybbc2ining oftrayto2s,and earncſtly perſwaded cuery 
bnac&1inyav,to be myndfull of his Pzince and countrer, in 

», the lyberts 


by Syr William Drury. Fo.39. 


the lybertic wherof, boeth lyfe and lyuing is al wayes to be 
offered, after which Oꝛacion as cuſtome is (fo: ſeruice 
palt, and thinas to come) he made theſe knights that heere 
are mentioned, Syr V Villiam Drury, Syr Thomas Man- 
ners, dvr George Care, and Syr Robert Coaſlable, and pla⸗ 
ting the Gencrall in full authoꝛitie, he committed them to 
God and the god conduct of their Chieftaine:then pꝛeſently 
with pꝛokelled obedience each man deſired to do a dapes ſer⸗ 
nice, to venter his lyfe, to ſhed his bloud, oꝛ ſhew his ductie, 
Ther vpon, and as great t weighty cauſe moued, my Lo2d 
of dulſex cõmaũded them to martch foꝛ ward, ꝛ ſo they did, 
made that night a greater martch than was loked foz s pct 
no leſſe ſpa de than was needeful:by which fo war dne ſſc, ſo 
dai erertiſes of Armes (: a bꝛute blowen abꝛode of a moze 
ſoner departure the enemies wer diſcouraged e hindzed of 
their hocp,4 cur men made maſters of the fielde,and poſlctt 
in a mancr their with e deſired hap, at the leaſt taking ad- 
valitage of the time, they pꝛtuented the puſhe of a per illous 
t pzeſcnt pollictc,4 auoyded the danger of a troublous time 
to comt. Foꝛ the enemie regarding our readineſſe i deſire 
of encounter with them, retyzed ſo faſt backwarde, that all 
their labour was loft which they toke in hande befoze. And 
now wer they ſomwhat abaſhed that befoze vſcd oucrmuch 
boldncſſe, yet in doubtfull ballance Cl@de the weight of this 
ioꝛnep, conũdering what followed by the fycnnes 02 falſhod 
of double meaning fricnds(beſide the dangers infidet to the 


bazards of oꝛtune Our people being thoght at þ firſt to be Note. 


great in nomber, wear ſuffred to martch wher tbey pleaſed, 
but the ene ny aduertiſed of our ſmal power, not only lyke 
chafed Soares began to pluck vp the b2yCells,but allo bꝛu⸗ 
ted abꝛoad wc were taken in a pitfold 4 dad nerde of a treble 
company to accopliſh the exploit taken in had. And after our 
power had paſſed denbrogh towards the foꝛte of þ aduer⸗ 
laries, the lecret pzaciſiens of miſchicfin town let — 

Lon 


Note, 


The Duke 
chattilleroy 
was at thus 
lee LC dl id 


Wen- wav | 


Gicoraged, 


A Rode into Skotland, 


ty on dur Lackkeis:and ſuch of y traine as could not cdu 
ently follow y Camp with expediciõ, were in daũger tofu 
in p fury of thoſe bladſuckers 1 delighted in llaughter, lu 
ſought by ſuttletie to bꝛing poze weaklings to the merty d 
p ſwoꝛd But this boldnes # audacious ocalings,hind2ed n 
whit the hope of our generall, noꝛ bꝛake no pete of our pur, 
poſed matter, foꝛ our Campe though it was but little, tobe 
great regard of their ſafetie 4 honour, knew Þ the enenues 
eſpials llept no moꝛethã their ſleights, noꝛ nothig was kent 
moꝛe aw ken than their comon coſent, ſoꝛ our deſtruction, 
Ulhich made vs ſo vigilãt t careful, cuery man was bent 
to ve ire of the bꝛunt of this buſines to the vttermoſt, with 
the pollecie of 12d, perrell of vody,oz hazard ot life: and kept 
them ſclues ſo fad linkked to gether, that it ſemeda thing 
impoſſible to b2eak their oꝛoer 03 daunt their coꝛage, being 
reſolued to trye by (wo2d and ſeruice the woꝛſt oꝛ beit, tha 
koꝛtune could do Aid ſo marched onward as boldly x with 


as great a ſhow as nothing could haue bin a let and impedy 


ment te their purpoſed enterpꝛiſes. At the vew wherof the 


ene mies were not only amazed but likewiſe ſtriken in ſuch 


feare they wiſt not what was beſt to be don, 7 finding ther 
deuices diſciffred x over taken, (4 their fozce t people, but 
weakly guided They inueted to caſt another tompas am 
{a to frainc by fallhad t treaſon a readier wap foz theert 
tucion of their wyeles wicked wils,as hercafter vou ſhall 
percetue whan Jcome to touch the perticulars , Dur camp 
neither ſpared paynes,no2 no exerſies of armes all this ſea/ 
ſon, and ſo app2oching many places on p ſodaine, they made 
the enemy retpꝛe + rayſed the ſiege of ſundꝛy Townes u 
Glaſkot others which were to long to reherſe, yet alwayes 
as mildly and quietly as was poſſible in their paſſage oub 
ward they behaued themnſclues:defferring the punthingol 
falſe bꝛethꝛen 4 deteiuable enemies, til p returne of p camp 


home ward agapn If god ſo ſhuld ſuffer. Ind being _ 
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by Sir William Drury. Fo. 40. 


of the field and emboldned to martch foꝛwardes by the hap⸗ 
pr ſuckceſle of their labours, they made as great (pede as 
they might to be at Domhrittain there to finiſhe by fight oz 
fauozablc foꝛtune, ↄ arcatteſt hazard toylc of this dangc⸗ 
rous iourne v. And now was it conic to j vtter extremitie v 
evther þ enemy muſt da ply dilemble ꝛ wozke ſome treaſo⸗ 
nablc train oꝛ openſy ſtano at defence & point of the ſwozd, 
tu herupon they made aſbow x ſirne of great amitie.s clos 
king pzctenſco mallice vnder a parle | communicacion of 
peace,they ſa ind to muſipke no matter was mintüred. as 
though they agreed to haue an vnitie & rc foꝛmacið fog ciuell 
wars 4 diſoꝛder crept in the common wealth bycaveling x 
quarrellous pcople t offt ing in a maner all ſeturitie e truſt 
foz the ſaffe ma ting of the lozd tHlemming e yz V Vuliam 
Drury, who ſhould thozowly talke 4 debate of thinges than 
moſt neteſſarp # conuement (to be amended, oꝛ at the leaſt 
wiſe ſpoken off / So our generall tõdeſſt ded to ſ& what fruit 
this floꝛiſhig ftrendſhip wold peld. And geuing occaſio of god 
liking # no ſuſpictous handling of this buſines, pz V Vil- 
lam Drury pzepared him ſelf to go apart from his power, 
offring to be armed 02 vnarmed. Al wayes pꝛouiding if any 
of b enemies had iſhued out of p towne (fo2 a trayne 4 falſe 
pꝛadies) he had a ſufficift band ready,to reſiſt al miſche ues 
y might follow So as p marſhall manner is of mætings foz 
ſuch purpoſe,the Lozd Fleming and our generall pzcaſed in 
place, as al kinde of doubtes 4 dangers ſi od voyd x clere of 
ſuſptcton s free from all feare. But p loꝛd Fleming cotrary 
to our hope 4 againſt p law cf armes, by cautel « ſuttle ſozt 
bad clody layd abayte to betray p V Villiam Drury oz 
cauſed twain of his Soldiars at the very inſtant of mexting 
to ſhote of their perces,4 thinking by þ death of the general, 
general diſoꝛder would follow to further p god foztune of 
b faithles flock 4 diſceitful dealars. And in ded foꝛ truth our 
gcacrall was no ſoner in daunger apon truſt,but this trea- 

| ſon was 


Notc. 


ARodeintoSkotland 


foi was put in pꝛoke 4 pꝛeſent p2actiſe,foz two ſeueral ſhot 
wear lodamly diſcharged ful in p kace of Syr vvilliam Drue— 
ry 4 the enemies milled but a little, the only mark they ſhot 


at. Netwithitanding Syr yvilliam Drcury (as one reſolued 


to reuenge inturp 4 fallhed) ſtoed ſo ſtoutly to his own buſt 
neſſe, tnat he ſhot of both his Dagges, to the diſcourage and 


unfampc of this valozdly enterpꝛyſe, and with a lowd voice 


made a vou, that this leawd fact ſhould not long eſcape vn⸗ 
reuenqdd Che £020 Flemmuig like a For to the hoel, with⸗ 
d;ew him to his hold,x our general came oꝛderlp, without 
darin from this hatcfull hazard t vnacuſtomed entertapne⸗ 
ment of wars And being retired in ſafetp the matter wel 
diſgeſted, a maruelous mozmour and furious talke aroſe in 
dur Campe among the whole multitude , and cucry honeſt 
heart hated this hacrb2ayne # haſty diſoꝛder, harbo2ed and 
hatched in p bowels of a Crokadyll, And ſurely this powder 
made ſuch a ſmodder 4 ſmoek, that ſund2y ſtowt ſtomacks 
were {turred to anger ſet on a very flame by the heat ther 
of And one of the cherte beſt credit next the general) ſtept 
out 4 declared, that it mag a diſhonour to ſuffcr a Generall 
to ſo woꝛthy a band + in the ſeruice of ſo mighty a Pꝛinte) 
ſo vicd #4 deryded, and fo2 that no ſuch filthy fac ſhould ſlæp 
in ſilence noꝛ paſſe vnponiſhed, he would leaue to the poſte⸗ 
ritie an example therof foꝛ tuer. Wiheron he earneltly deſys 
red the Seneralls lycence. that he might ſend an Varrold of 
Armes tothe Loꝛd flemming. to know the cauſe of this vn 
warlyke demenour, and further (qd he) it becommeth bet⸗ 
ter mon? eſtate bicauſe 4 am now vnder this Oenerall) 
tgan the Senerall himſelfe, to try out this quarrell by com⸗ 
bat and deftaunce of feyght. Ind moꝛe noble it was, that a 
acntil-nan Soldiour ſhould ſtand in thoſe queſtions, than a 
Generall, confadering his calling and office. Co the which 
offer 4 qd perſwaſion, the Generall gaue this anſwere, I 


daue my deere frynd rz Georg Care, great thanks to geue 
you in 
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ron in this behalfe: Albeit foz the grratnes of peur minde 
my thankes is to (mall arecompence, but it ſtandes ine vp⸗ 
pon to (cat tch owt theas matters to the vttermoeſt, and ſo 
J w-lo, wear not my Commiſſion and charge as pe know 
othcerwaryes to be employed: pet ſens pcur ſuet is ſo reaſo- 
nable aud the hoel company and law of armes alows hit) 
J grant you pod: requeſt, and thearin doo as beſt ſhall ſeem 
to your birth and e xſtimacion, yz George Cary (deſirous 
o honour, and to ſec tretchery rebuked) ſtraight wares ves 
uiſed a letter to be ſent owt of hande whyles thinges wear 
freſhe in memo, and wꝛote ſutcy matter as he mynded to 
ſtand vnto what euer ſhold happen: the eſſort of wohes lets 
ter folowws wezd by woz?, as the w2ittar him ſelfe dzue it 
owt and Tzizuercy hyt to the Warrald in the pꝛeſens of a 


nomber. 
ne letter of ſyr George Cary, 


Ord Fleming,ifeyther your byrth or brin- 

Abl ging vp had wrought in you a noble mynd 

or eſtimacion of credite, hardly would you 
» 4 7 


haue ſo much forgotten ard itayned your 
„ Honours in a parley of late with our Gee 
=: nerall you dyd, At vl: om vildly and vnho- 
norably Shoeting, you falced that aſſuraunce of warre, which 
ſoldiers ſubmit themſelnes vnto: And tray ned him to your 
trealon vnder trult, a thing heretofore not accuſtomed, vor 
preſently to be allowed ot. He aſſuredly pretending your 
owne and your freends good, commoditic to vour canntry 
ind quietnes to the ſtate, T'wyſe abaſed and ſubwitted hym 
lelte commyng to confer with you thereof: But your pryd 
ned v 4; armeful meanyng to thoſe that you ab}. 
belt vnto and ie!fowilful vaine gjory,without cauſe why, re- 
fuſed that whiche reaſou and honour commaunded you to 


kuedone? I herefore becaule his calling is preſently with 
F.. hi 
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his charge better then yours, and myne not inferior. I fon. 
mon you, reaſonably to excuſe that fault ſuppoſed tobe 
yours, or els to mayntayne that travtcrous acte with vo 
perſon againſt my ne iu fy glit vhen, wliere, or ow you dare, 
Otherwyſe I wyll bafſgil your good name ſounde wyth the 
trupet your dishonour, & paint your pictor with the heela 
vpward,& beate it in deſpite of yhur ſelfe. In the meane time 
I attcnd your anſwere. From Glaſco the xxii. of May, iy 
Subſcribed, George Carey, 
E The repie of the Lord Flenings an wer, 
Forge Cary, I haue reteiued pour bzainkeNic letter, nu 
king mention ot my fFallc 3 treaſcnable dealuig again 
pour General in ſhocting vnder truſt, ſo vildlo ag iuſt my 
Yons: t tructl;,traptcroufly trarned him under mu trulf, 
Which is altogetyer falſe t vntrew. and hobo beit ge Tv 
nerail came by the hoiwfe of Dung las, by my aprs:atment, 
which 4 ſuffercs 8 F appointed one place of meeting, ſin 
men ol eyt her pa tic, u he reoſcegand he de parti d. am 
cetten ot his to rpanic taint bꝛagging vy the reiner ſyde ty 
ware es the how, ve w.rg whe ſaule, and the ground their 
abouts, ſoceing pour h ugaboue agauiſt the lame, à ceulde 
do na les but pꝛeſent pr with (177; as % had. Ti her cas ten 
mite at pour Cencru's calling io be pꝛeltnil better then 
mne, and pours not inſtriour, whe your Oencral challen⸗ 
geth me therof, 7 all gene an wer: And as foꝛ vou, à wil 
not be {nfer2our to a better then you, £2 any ſoldiour vnder 
ronr Seneraiz charge. delhercas you ſommon me, as pen 
call it, rei ſonablp to cxcuſe that fault ſuppoſed to be mynẽ 
ewnc,o: els to mayntapne that traytezous acte uuhmę 
perica againſt yours : you ſhail wit, à haue Centilmen of 
Vonoꝛ ſeruant ſoldier to me, as ye arci to pour Geacrall, 
which may be v our fellowes, ſhall defend the ſame againſt 
vou x pour falce 3 vntrew inuented waiting,+ were not the 
charge 5 pꝛeſct, oꝛ how ſone I tan be relcued of the ſame ,I 


Guld lowly my perſon, to mete you ſix engliſh myles — 
ny othe 
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ny other perſõ. Yow be it pe be but one Soldier, aſſure your 
ſcffr0 this day foꝛth, J wil not receiue no ſuch vain inuen· 
ted meſſage, fo: J haue littell to do with engliſh me, ye may 
raylc vpon 1p ho: able name as ye pleaſe, Pou ſhall haue 
ag hono2able gentilmen as pour ſelſe agauiſt you ſeighting. 
Cake this foz aunſ were. Jobn L. Fleming. 


[ Ord Fleming oftẽ the Flemings after noon anſwers, ſmel 
eth moi e of wine then wit. But as to that comon cry me, 
the cuſtom of their coutry yeldeth the part of pardõ: ſo your 
comon acquaintace, with the ſame cõditiõ known to be very 
at,shal to me ſomwhat exſcuſe your witles writing, wherin 

rſt you d:falow my right recital of your trayterous dealing 
by ter nung it falſe & vntrew,for anſwer, know this, the truth 
my pen hath verittẽ, by the witnes ofa nuber. And my hand 
I row shall maintaire the fame before the world at all times: 
but you in deny ĩg it, haue both falſeli & vnulth lied in your 
tot, & dare nexther defẽd nor diſproue, that in dedes,which 
in words you haue don, wheras you writ that our general py 
ſed Dunglas. By vour appointmet which you ſuffered. I er 
in you do mamfeſtli ſay vnhonotabli & vntruly for that you 
had no knowlege of our furſt cõmĩg, but Galuted vs with your 
ot, & we likewiſe ſcirmeshed with your men, euen at their 
own ſlꝛẽgth, vntil we vewed the groũd about at our pleaſure. 
And touching the appointment of ſix of eyther part, eaſſy 
that may be leno vn, to be a plainelye, ſeing we had neyther 
parle nor cõference with you before, to appoint place or me 
ting But wheras you ſay you could do no leſſe, but preſẽt vs 
with ſuch as you had, ther in vou cõſeſle, and acknowlege the 
diſaonor & treaſon that | charged you with al, taking vpon 
your ſelt that fault wich | ſuppoſed to liaue ben of your ſer 
uad, for our generall retired his copany far tro him. And his 
trüpet bemg with you,approched lui ſelf alone to haue par 
led whe vader truſt you diſcharged two Hargubuſſes againſt 
7 u 
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him an acte rather ſeemely-for a cowardly traytour, then one 
that profeſſeth to be a ſouldier, finally whereas you let me 
wit that you haue Gentlemen of honor, ſeruaunt ſouldiers to 
ns that may be my felowes, which should defende the cha- 

enge that toucheth ſo nere your ſelfe, as vvith honor vo 
Should not haue refuſed it. Firſt I thinke skorne to be any 
wayes inferior to you, though but a ſouldier, to honorable a 
name for you beyng better in birth and vnſtay ned with re. 
proche as you haue Secondly, I haue more and as good 
Gentlemen vnder my condutte, as you haue vnder your 
charge, winche shall aunſwere as many as you can bryng,yf 
with uumber ye meane to combat, and wyll put them to 
that vluch you dare not do your ſelfe. But aſſure you, my 
quarrel shal remayne euerlaſting, except the prootc of your 
owne perſon agaynſt myne may ende it, and when you shall 


dace, come out of your crowſe neſt, I wyl be redy to ryde an 
hundretl Skeaetul, miles, to meete with you in any indiffe- 
rent place, aid vnty) that tyme I shal account you deuoyde 
of honeſlie, and honor voworthy to marche v ounde 
oy keepe companie with en. From — 19. of 
17570. 
* Subſcribed George Carey. 
>. © [3ogh many wayes were wꝛocht by meflage and 
thꝛeatnings to moue the Lozd Flemming to vefed 
S with battayl the faute and folly committed, pet he 
put on ſuch a vizard of rebuke x ſhameles counte⸗ 
nance that he faced out the matter, / ſhifted of the comiat, 
by ſuch ſilly deights e ſutteltie, that all the awdience might 
wonder at the weaknes of his toꝛrage, 4 the enemies clap⸗ 
ping them ſelues in lauegard, gaue an occaſion to our men 
to loos no further tyme about remediles matters, Fo2 ther 
could nothing gro on this buſines at that ſeaſon, but cold > 
baer ſkxzmiſbes, neyther honozable no: wozthy the tarri⸗ 
8 eng 
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eng fo2,as by tryall fell o. afterwardes, Theas things en 
dcd/and oꝛder taken fo2 our retozn from Donbrittaine the 
camp inartched home wards,x cdming to Glaſco wher our 
power repoſed them ſelues a witel,t either than oꝛ ſocn af 
ter they beſieged lam multon Caſtell i toke hit, whearin 
th:rc was the biſhap of ſaynt Andros ſon, Loꝛd Daui, ſon to Rattred 
tdthe Duke Shattilleroy , ſundax gentilmen of Scotland, And rande- 
and this caſtell ſubdued and blown vp was a terrour to the . 
reſt, that as pet our camp had not viſeced, and fo2 the moe 
lien of via oꝛy the generall bzoght from this caſtell a dozen 
good bꝛas peeces which now remain in Englãd. Catch tbig 
randered and put vnder the commandement and ploſure of 
our generall at Hammulton,from thens, the camp marched 
to many placts of impoꝛtance. i ouerth2ue houſis and palla- 
as that belonged to any noto2tos enemie oꝛ falſcfyer of p20- 
mes+ fidelitie. Amõg the reſt was the Ducks houſe boznt 
a ſtagtly and delicaet palace and the o2 fours myles about 
th: ſaem, was ranſaekt and ſpopled with flaem and ſier. A 
prell called Netherrey, the Loꝛd Seatons houſe was by the 
enimies fo2tifped and pet the lady of the caſtell was glad to 
make humble peticton on her knees fo2 the Generals fauoꝛ, 
and after her ſuct and ſubmiſſton, ſhe kiſſed the ke es of the 
afozeſayd ſeat, and dehiured them fromm her, by which humi⸗ 
lity e found fauoꝛ at the Generals hand, cbdicionally that 
a Baron ſhuld be bound with her that this caſtel Chuld cuer 
berater be at the deuotion of the Quenes Maieſlie cur 
meſres,and ſo the band was macd and oꝛder taken. Ano⸗ 
ther place called Commernawd, the Lo2d Flemmings chect Ch 
houſe was pelded vpon great ſuct matd to the generall who 1 
(ok the lyk bande and oꝛder thearfoze as was taken of Ne- 
cherry, The Lady Liddingt6,great with child miſtruſting 
der ſclf/02 her huſbands double dealings towards our coun⸗ 
rer) in great fear began to flee, But Syr V Vallam Drury 

F. ii. becring. 
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herina therof, ſent her wozdhe came not to make warreg 

with women, but rather to ſho pitie to the weake and cony 

fo2ilcs,x thereupIn the ſtayd ⁊ h; no further harm, J baut 

kept this in ſtoer as ating to be th2owly confitherev, wich 

is the comming to L:tchocyx the Liacg! therof don only fo; x 

ſpeciall poynt of icueriaeia to terreſie p ſtobboꝛn ſtomackt 

t inconſtantncs of pꝛoud people. The Oenerall hanyng cy 

tred the tobone called fog the ꝛouoſt, and tom manded hin 

to pꝛepare with all expedition to receiue a iuſt plaege am 

co: red ion tyoꝛowe the whole towne fo2 treaſon, and vw 

pardonable offencis committed. And vecclaring that the it 

habitantes thereof had ſuckozeo and ſuppoꝛted traytoꝛs to 

our contreyp contrary to the leags t quietnes of the realms 

of Cgland and Skotland, and fo2 that cawſe he was fully 

reſolued to duerthꝛoe that town and receptakul of traytozs, 

and ſo commaunded eatch Captayn and ſouldiour what ſo 
Pronfion Farr they were vnder his charge to ſe due execution on that 
mae Which he purpoſed , and takyng god regarde that the gods 
lobte re. thereof told not be poſſell by Cngliſhe ſouldiours, no: lol 
(=.1:t10. of d (alt awap by vehemencie of fyer , he wylled the pꝛouol 
tele >0r(35, to appoynt a place conuenient ts bꝛing the ſayd gods vnto, 
en 0. Whiche nught be employed to the Skottes mens vſe and 
menand dommoditie. And the Generall grauntid vppon his owie 
AYE coz/fczp cury noble mans lodging and Captayns howſe to 
be fra from boznyng. The enemies all this ſcaſon behel⸗ 

ding a far ot the ſuckſes of theas matters. Thus as the day 

and owꝛe avp2otched foz this determined execution, caem 

the Carl Mortton as interceſſo2,to entreat and ſue foꝛ par⸗ 

don vt fauour might be poꝛchaſed, and the Carll Niortton 

ꝛoght befoze the Gencratl a multitude of wayling people, 

whoes mourning and pitious cryes was perſſing 4 impo:⸗ 

tunact. The Oenerall herring thear requeſtes anſwered 


Foz many cawles the town oght to be deſtroyed, conſytic 
ring 
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ring howe diners enemies ( whoes pꝛolnd pꝛactiſes wear 
not to be ſuffree ) had allwayes thear a common reioꝛt and 
confrrence,and further quod he the co2tte3y that is ſbewed 
to ſuch placts of repaire haeth emboloned , the reſt of Skot- 
lande to vſe oepen violence and ſecret villanies to the pꝛe⸗ 
iudice of Gods gloꝛ y, hinderance of the weall publik and 
bꝛeach of god lawes and pollectes, Wherfoze ſayd he to the 
warnyng of thowſands,and example of many , bit w-s fytt 
t mocſt meet (in that cace of crſtremitie) to race ou; ſutch 
monumentes of miſchietes:and harboꝛ of wicked conſpira⸗ 
ties, and eſpetially that towne hauyng crakked credit in a 
bloddy action befoꝛe, deſerued now doble affliation, Well 
pet notwithſtanding fo2 all theas earneſt and thzeatnyng 
wo2des of Syr VVillam Drury, the people of all ſoꝛ tes ſo 
pꝛeaſed about hym, and maed ſutche pytcfull cryes and 
noycs (with childzen lyeng on the ground ſukhing oftheyz 
mothers bꝛeaſtes, ) that he was inwardly moued to rue on 
thear w2etched eſtaet, and albeit in ſundzy ſerucſis befoze 
diuers Skots men had naghtclly diſcharged ſertayne ſhott 
at him (paraduenture dy the pꝛadtes ot ſom thear in pꝛe⸗ 
ſence) pet was he content vppon ſutch condicions as he 
thoght good to reteiue the to wne of Lithco to mertie, And 
oꝛdayned by ſuer bande and pꝛomes that the pꝛouoeſt and 
thefeſt of gouerment thear ſhuld follo we the camp, and att 
all tymes apeer when they wear called fo2 at Varwyk, and 
thear to ſubmit them ſelues their towne and godes to the 
clemencie of the Quecnes hyghnes, oꝛ ſutch oꝛder as my 
Loꝛd of Suſlex by her conſent thought neceſſary , to which 
bands and conditions they of Lithco agreed, 4 fo2 that thear 
regent was llayn and noen than inſtituted (to whoꝛn they 
had geuen fayth of alleagance) they cdfcſſed that noen might 
commannd them anp way without licence of him that 
bound them in this ſeruitude to whom boeth thear pzomes 
| F. lig. and 


& wy © 


Homoze. 
A 1,0Cct 1 64 
torncy to 


Kell, 


Sir Thomas 
Atanners & 
two nom- 
bers vnder 
oen Aclcent 
Ot tootmen 
was {cnt be- 
forc to (tay 
the gates. 


The Rode into Skotland, 


and obligation w2s paſſod, and at this day as by their avyy 
ranties haeth ben pꝛoued they are not diſcharged of this 
J9 age and duety, to knit vy theas matters and reuenge 
ſoin imuries pO 1k? Chiattilleroy had offered) A howſe , of 
the Poſes hal 1 1 tho, wat blowen in the apꝛe with 
powlder, | ithcoi 20,,Ht in obedience as pou haue hard vato 
ſo:;ne other parts of 1/4p92tance fhev martched , and cating 
the woꝛſt of miſchictes that might foztune (conſytheryng 
heir ſmall number, and the great pzacniſes were gon about 
to ſupplant their dopnges,) they thoght not god to cuter 
Edenbroeghe without ſtanting ſo ſure on their garde that 
they na deo not to doubt any double 02 croked mcaſure, 
TU hich ſure handlyng of the matter dyd not encly ſhew the 
deu ſecs thereof to haue god conduyt and experience: but 
in de de alſo eſtdewed an inconuenitce, as vll as a miſchaf, 
Foꝛ the enemies had fynely by frawd and conning w2oght 
ſutch a feat (thozowe the deuice of a fray to be maed in the 
ſubur bes) that a great murther had burſt out ſodaynly, and 
nd ſmall blodſhed had ben ſet a bꝛotch by the ſaem, yk God 
and no? gyding of the people had not auopded theſe harms, 
and eminent danger, And to be playne ſcm inward mcſhon 
moued the Senerall ſo ſuſpiticuſip, that he ſent to the gacts 
at their firſt arriuall and there pꝛeuented the poꝛ poſed cow 
ſpiratie, and no ſoenner entryng the towne, but our whole 
power kept them ſelues in oꝛder to cleer the ſtreetes and 
command the inhabitantes the better, So conſuming the 
nyght they ſtod on their garde as the tate required. And 
when the moꝛning was come dyr V Vilham Drury, (ſmel⸗ 
lyng out a pad in the ſtraw, t a fowl flaem coucrtly hidden) 
de maunded iuſlice, and ſl rat poniſhment foz ſutch thyngs 
as he would truely lay to the chargis of ſome of the townes 
men, and told them yr remedy were not ſaen pꝛouided, am 
ſatiſfaction maed foz the follies and owtraeg A 
wou 


by Syr William Drury Fo. 4. 


would be quickly renenged to the diſpleaſuer and ſbaem of 
all the mainteyners of this mad and miſcbeuous p;cſum- 
Gon, after which wozds t whan thyngs wear wayed ta the 
weyght of the ca wie, the towne deliucred tbe Generall ſer⸗ 
tapne inalefacrours to be erccuted and oꝛdꝛed by his diſcre⸗ 
tion, he ſcyng their ſubmiſſion, mercyfully andfrankly ſent 
tdem away to their Captapnes, and ſo theſe bꝛoylls were 
pacifyed and b2oght to a better fraem and vnitozmitie. 
Nowe her is ſom what to be ſpoken of in the happy ſuckſes 
ofthis littell bande, vf therin the diſdaynfull miſconſtrued 
net inp meanyng, and wꝛeſting troeth to flattery (by cons 
ſart of enuious gloz tous mpndes) myght mozmur at the 
dertue and valoz of thoes who this matter toucheth, W hers 
foze 3 commit the iudgement of this iourney to ſutch as 
bacth ben oz would be in the lyke hazarde and ſeruice, 
pet mynde J not to leaue owt any poynt o: pete that may 
redowud to theſe ſouldiours renowme and cſtimacion, bes 
tawie 3 would haue their pꝛayeſes equaliy diſtributed a⸗ 
mõg the fatourers of vertue and deleruers of god foztuen, 
J bauc a ſitt. ! ſan and ſom what red, but ſeldome hard and 
known a companie fo tnifed and knit together, ſe obedient 
to Ali pline of warre, and ſo pra able in all reipcces and 
poꝛpoſes, pea ſueriy hit is ts be paoued that ſon of (ad 
byꝛth and calling refuſed no ſermaſable labour and toyli pf 
the Senerall but onely macd a bacr (yen oz ſhow? ofhis 
determinact minde, And thꝛow owt p camp with a mutual 
loue and inclinacion, they ſeemd to bear a general burthen, 
as ener y member thear had ben a naturall framed inſtru⸗ 
ment to the vſe of one body, And to foltcr and noꝛiſhe this 
true of men in the marſhall arte and rules of warre was 
thear pꝛeſcribed good and quiet cꝛders. and a pzoclamacicn 
made that no man ſheould take any thing by violence noz 
without plcaſyng the people fog the 2 And further, if a- 
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ny fo nm him ſelf ar æued, he was cõmaũded to repayze ſhy 
red zes to the Gcaccall and his officers: whoſe care an 
ttuddyp was always redy to mini der 1(:Nice,as thear whole 
doinges declared, and namely at Lyt':coc 4 (Ha hoc. when 
two Cugliſh ſouldiours weare ſeueraly pony ſheo: The one 
in deed by intercettton of the Lozdes and Oent:lmen, was 
ſaued from hangyng, and the other was whypycd, as the 
merites of the man dyd require. Robe, hauing ſhraweh 
vou the manner and oꝛder of this campe, and touched lights 
Iv in bꝛeefe the ſubſtance of ſuch matter as Jthink wo:thy 
p pcnning, 4 wyl ew pou of their martching hoinwars, 
U!hen they had reſted a whyle in t denborogh, they went 
towardcs Scattor), the Loꝛde Seattons checfe houſe, where 
the Lady of that ſoyle in lyke ſozte (as bcfo2e is mend 
ned) pꝛeſented the ke yes of that place to the Generall, who 
made not onety a redelyurrie ther col, but auio gaut the La 
dy the howſe and all that belonged therevnto, to her great 
conteatation and his no little good repoꝛt. A ioꝛney after 
this was taken in hande to Anderweeke, with intent tov! 
ucrth2zowe the ſame alſo, yet on the ſuct and bondes of di 
uers Sentil:nen, the place wasſparcd from ſpuyle and po- 
nilhincnt, and the offenders retepued to remiſſion. And 
than as occaon ſonaht to frniſhe their trauaple, they dꝛus 
na re the boꝛders of Cnglande, ſpending about theſe things 
but rriuti. dayes at the vttermoſt, a ioꝛney to be noted, and 
woꝛ thy to be regiſtred in perpetuall memoꝛie. h ert mat 
you beholde what a wyilyng and valiant compante may do 
in little tyme, and what ouerth;owes and plagues are ſent 
by Gods pꝛeuiũon, to ſiicb as b2caketh the beui des cf bit 
ſed oꝛders, and fozacttes the vuctu to common wenlthcs 
and chꝛiſtianitie. Thus in ſample pꝛocs { haut d2awen 
out this ſeruice not mondyng therewith to cleuate 02 porkfe 
bp with ouer wenuig the myndes of any one perion that 
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th's geueth commendation vnto , noꝛ meaning to dilgrace 
no em mie, foꝛ that ſcalon agaynlt whom this 1c2ncp was 
made. But this is wzitten only to ſet fooꝛth trucly and 
playnely the actes and affap2cs of our tyme, that 
ſuch as liſt to argue and reaſon thereof, ſhall 
de the better inſtruged of cuery doubt oz 
certaintie belonging to ſuch a dil 
putation, So fare you 
well. 


FINIS. 


wlio liued in the xi. yeet of King Ri- 
chard the ſecond, Loke Frozad 
tlic laſt part. Fo.108, 


0 A Jol blud, oz pet of by21h fo baſe, 
D Baldwinnow,that thou foꝛgetſt my nams 
©; doth thy pen, want cunning foz that caſe, 
D is thy (kill,oz ſenſis fawlicn lame, 
£2; doſt thou fcarc,to blaſe abzode my fame: 
O ſhow iume cauſe, wherfoze J lit in hade, 
And why is thus, my Tragedy vnmade. 
ho thinkes great ſkozue, in ſilence ſtill to ſlepe, 
guid one wholt fall, a wozlb nay waile and weps 


Hr Symon Pure ö Fragedie, 


Did Bocace liue oꝛ Lidgate wꝛight again, 

Same hope were left, my lantern ſhuld haue light 
Af any one, that had a Poettes vapne. 

uncw halfe my like, oꝛ had my cace in ſight, 

In colloꝛs fyne, 4 (ould be painted right, 

But gaping graue, and gna wing woꝛmes below, 
£114pt Bocace vp, and Lidgate long ago 

And Pocttes leepe. within Parnaiſus mount, 

A her lo of me, ther make but (male accounte, 


© Bawldwin yet, what blot was in my b2ow. 
That made the bluſh,o2 frare to wꝛit my fall: 
Nlith what ofẽce, can woꝛld rum charge me now 
That J may not, foz Baldus fanour call. 

ca dur ſt A claumc, the helpe of Poettes all, 

I dsught their ſkill,. could ſkarcely ſhow in dede, 
In this behal e, the cunning that doth nede. 

Well Baldwin well, if hedeles men might chide, 

A know what check, blame ſhuld Balwin bide. 


Syr Symon Burley. Fo.47. 


goto conldſt thou reade, in ſtoʒ pes any while, 

and ſo ſaip oer un lite and deſtney ſtraunge: 

hon know, ho dap. one mc full lonn did ſmile. 
and that my Nate, ſtwd free from dout of thaunge, 
3 ſponge not fozth,of ſuch a ſimple graunge: 

Chat j ſbould dwell, in duſt from mynde of men, 
Chili others art, ſet out by arte ol pcn. 

Thou doſt me wong, wherkoꝛe the wound to hele 
(hat doch hath made, ) Co Churchyard Jappels 


Let him be indge, ol all my doinges thꝛow, 


Let him vnfould, my foꝛtune ſwerte oꝛ ſo wer: - ae 
Pca vnto bim, tell my ſoꝛowes now. 3 ey com 
Whoſe reſteles hande, is w2tting every hower, e wer to 
And ſo à leane,the Baldwin in thy bower, * that 

Of lawrell leaves, where thou maiſt ſit and ſee, , nows what 
At open vew, what Churchyard wꝛites of me. forow 

But erre he takes, in hand this wozke of myne: mean. 

I tell my tale, with weping blubbzung exeu. 

Gene eare god frind and here what I ſhall ſay, Noet, 


And fo2 the while, ſet all affaires aſide: 

But ſuer J feare, to ſhozt I finde the dap. 

Co ſhow my grele, that hardcly can J bide, 

Bet thz0w J ge, and hope with happy tioe. 

Zhough baples wind hath blow? ny barke abont, 
And dangers derpe, did dꝛiue my daycs in deut. 
inte talme is cum, and quick caſe J haue: 

Veare his complaint þ late crept out of graue. 


ow 


Syr Symon Burley. 

| Vow ſhould J ſpcake, that houlds my head in hand 
Though (Which ſt̃celes ſkalpe, both life x ſpeach bath loſt) 
dead men Pet out of bꝛeſt, though hedles here J ſtand, | 
eas not A may blaſe foꝛth, p grrues of groning goſte: 
there is a As from the ſeas, that is with tozinents toſte. 
meane to vt Coms roꝛziig noyes, when calmes ful quict are; 
ter 2riefes So bzcath à c, from bꝛeſt my bꝛoyling care, 
by degrees Though head be of, a ſmoking fume pꝛocedes, 

From quaking neck, ꝛ guſhing vaines that bledes. 


Heare him I ſay, whoſc bo wels ſpeakes alone, 
And wants in dede, both uſe of tunge and wit: 
Heare him that muſt, y arte tum mate his mone, 
And laches therfoꝛe, the members mæte and fit, 
Vcare him that grones, 4 howles from hollow pit. 
Were him whoſe voice, doth giue a fearfull ſownd, 
Vearc hun that long, lap rotten in the ground, 
Vere him whoſe plauite, map pearſe p lofty ſkycs,. 
And (02 thy ade, and en glich verſis crpes. 


As naked ſuer, as he was lapte in ſhete, 
WUlith deadly lokes, and griſtly ſtaring hare: 
Not like a man, bim ie a monſtrus ſpꝛetr. 
Sent from the pt, to whiſger in thyne care, 
And make the maſc,of wozkd an other where, 
No freindes Id here as tyme, doth ſoftly ſtcale away, 
nor birth. Do life and lande, and all thinges doth decay, 
can bere of N2birth noz blud, noꝛ flocks of frends pꝛeuaples, 
mulchaunce Aqt᷑ ſturdy ſioꝛmoſtrites down our ſtately fails 


Syr Symon Burley. Fo. 48. 


Che ſhip muſt ſway, aſide 02 ſinck in ſcas, 

Chat ſhaken is, with ſhocking ſurges ſtill: 

Che areneſt gras. grows in godlieſt leas, 

Co partching heat,nwſt peld by reaſos ſhil, 

What ſtene can ſtay, rowulith down p bil. 

That ſote can ſtand, p foꝛtune dayly trips, whips, 
Tl bat lining unght, tan [Rape her ſkozging 

Oo ſoner cut of {hell 02 niothers lap: 

Vut (izuiea tratght to ſozow aud uiſhap, = 


Che life 5 (ume, moſt ſweetly do embꝛate, 

Co trobled teares,doth turn oꝛ we be ware 
Tie orc in tour, with fond Narciſſus face, 

And dꝛoꝛund our ſelues, in Þ wherd we ſtars 
And fcde the fleſh, ſo long with daintie fare, 
Chat velly ſwelles o ſtomack belchith vp, 
Che lioroz ſweet, tame from ſpiced cup. 

One vaies diſgrate, doth bꝛede an endles ſ02e2 
And payſe vs ame, dꝛ ail thinges paſt befoze, 


Pet climing dp the free of tickell truſt, 

We ſtreache the arme, as far as reach may go: 
Diſguiſd with pompe, and pampꝛed vp with luſt, 
Wegaſe aloft and neuer lokes belo, | 
Cill hatchet cumes,and gines the fawling blo. 
Chen crack it cryes,and all in ſbiuers flpes, 
That many a dap, was mounting to the ſkyes. 
One ſtroke thzows downe. a thouſand bowes withall, 
And ſuch as clyme, are eruſht by ſodayne fall, 
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 Syr Symon Burley. 
Mas J not one, that in toppe Galland ſfods 
And bare great ſway, w him 5 ruld þ roſte: 
Was not my houſe, ſpꝛong out of gẽtel blud 
And was not J, long time in fauoꝛ moſt: 
yr Simon Pes fure J was, and thtxof make J boſte. 
broughtvp at At ſkole bꝛoght vp, w pꝛince of pereles race 
_ "+. A plapfeœre long, with him in euerp place, 
K Accu. Sy childhode wan, ſuch love 2 liking great, 
That in mine age, I ſat in Senate ſcate, 


Was not my ſler, adont᷑ a king eſten de, 
And highly plaſt(whcrbi he purchaſt pzaiſe} 
And nere the king. in fanour as it ſemde. 
Into Su ea mutch made ol. ful log befoꝛe my daies 
Pa ns. Nas not Iſent, Cmbaſter ſundzy wapes. 
Catti}1.Sy1 Si- And didnot J, my dewtie euerp bower, 


er:; 1."* With parne 4 purce, as ſar as ſtretcht my pobwer. 
dec tos 4:1 The woꝛld wel knows, what ſeruice J haue done, 


pple, And by the came, what honoz I haue wonne. 


My manhode made mine enemyes fly like ſhepe, 

He appea- (Befoꝛe the Wolfe that watcheth foz bis pꝛay) 
{cd an vp- Mo wiſdom did, in peace the commons kepe. 
tore inthe Ah lohn of Samt, they wold haue made aways 
citie of Lon Dy pꝛeſente oft conld qmet many a fray. 
don, Mo councel toeld the rage of retehles heades. 

My itoutncs ſarud,the ſtate in ſlundzy ſteades. 

My noble mond, could ncuer take no reſt, 


Foz publie wealth, J had ſuch burning bꝛeſt. 


Syr Symon Burley. Fo.49. 


Poitcou long, agenſt cue T rench J was, 
Where frontier warre,J hild and did full well: 
and as J did thzow many a perell paſſe: 
at comming home, in enemyes hands J fell, 
and when in dede. my pꝛince therofhard tell, 
he ſoꝛy was, and ſpake of me much god, 
But as theſe thiages in weight e ballaunce ſtod: 
Our Souldiers toke, a Duches of great faine, 
Kho at that tyme, of Bur bon bare the name. 


Che Souldioz* (noze, that the chuld nearc be free, 
(Noz ſ& her Dunc,noz fynde a ſparke of grace 
No! loke fo? hope) till ſhe had raundſomd mee, 
And (ct me ſale, in god and quiet tate: 

Lc what regard the p had, ii every place. 

Of me thoſe dayts, lo how 3 was 211 height, 
Lc how J was, emplopd in thinges of weight, 
At home embeaſt.abꝛede wel likt with all, 
Pca luu v and ſcai d, among both great and inal, 


When foꝛraene frinds, did ſend fo2 ſucroꝛ here, 
King Richard baed, me aunſwer make therin: 
An pꝛeſente then, there ſtode a greater pare, 
But I was he, that did the fauoz win: 
Loſpcake and tus, ine creadit did begin. 

And ſtill increace, as one whoſe lampe in derde, 
Cowl2 want no oyle, the blaſe and flame to f&ve, 
Py Candell blaſde,ſo clecre,as ſtar by night: 

Ad where A came, the tozche gaue littil light, 


And 
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Syr Sy mon Bu rley. 
Xing Rich And when the king, foꝛ cauſes god x great, 
n e g. Deuiſd to match with one beyond the ſeas: 
ages theduke Clas I was thoght;molt tit to wozk 1) feat 
of Tatlonvv2s And in this caſe, the king J did ſo pleaſe. 
ſent herher Ot marriage ther, 5 knot; was knit w caſe, 
mon fr nn tlie And lo fro theuce, a Duke was ſẽt with me: 
King of Beam Fox this behalt, the ſtate of thinges to ſe, 
and Aline Thus (til J was emplcidingreat atfatres, 


about this 


matter. As hap ber (cif, bad baid me vp ber ſtaires. 


An office here, J had of great renowne, 
He was lord g place nere pꝛince, and ſtil in court to be: 
Chamber That might cõ maund, the people vp e down 
layne. And thꝛuſt thf out, oz cal them in to me. 
Bad A the run, one flocks then wold they fle 
Bad J them ſtand, in dede they durſt not ſit; 
3 (wayd them all, as hoꝛſe is ruld by bit. 
J bare in hand, the ſtafe Þ kept the ſturr: 
And knok: their patcs,y pꝛeſt to ncer þ dur, 


— 


L 02d warden foe, ef þ ſinck parts J was, 
And captaine both, of Douer Caſtel tho: 
Thꝛow loꝛ diy ronmes,t placcs J did paſſe, 
As eaſely ſure, as man can wiſh to go. 
Akne w no cbbe, my tide 219 dayly flo: 
VV her for. I kept the trayne, 4 had p lincly trope, 
tune ſmiles, I held vp head, neuer thought to dꝛope. 
the world I went no where, but J was wayted on, 
fannes. And ſbone in pompe, like perle 2 pꝛecious ſtone, 
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Amonge the cbic le, yea chiefeſt was IJ helde 

Hy Punce pꝛefecde, me ſo koʒ vertues ſake 

And what he ſawe, Jable was to welde 

IJ had, fo which, I ſeldome ſute did make 

T ſtoode bencath, whilſt he did appulls ſhake 

Into mp lap, when leſt JT lokt therefoze 

As ſomewhat came, ſo daily followed moze 

Vy beapes as though,great mounts of maſſie gould, 
Ju my molt ncede, ſpould aunſweare what IJ would. 


The flodds of wealth, that doth refreſh the minde 
With gladſome thoughts, ok thꝛee fold ſweete delight 
Came gulſhing in, againſt both tide and winde 

On which faire baites, eche fiſhe deſires to bite 

A careleſſe tye, J caſt, of wozlds diſpight 

Chat ſpur nes at ſuch, that foztune liktes alofte 

A wicked wozme, that waites on wozſhip ofte 

A ſwarme of waſps,that vſeth nought but ſtinge 
Onthole that ries, and rules about a kinge. 


O bateful flpes, ve hateht of wzetched bꝛode 

On eurpe diſhe, in haſte pe blow and humme 

O cankred men, ol vile and noughtie mode 

Dou do inkeckt, all places where you cumme 

You make ſinall ſhoe, yet ſounde as ſhzill as dzumme 
In peoples eares, and ſtill your poiſon reſtes 

On noble mindes, and tender harmeles bꝛeſtes 

Ye mallice much, the hie and mightie ſozt 

To kill good name, by bzuite — falſe repozt. 
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Ik pooze men riſe, in fauour any wap 
The:40r!4:2 Tv2 ritch? repiues. to ſee howe they ate plaeſt f 
wer doth +64 As hounds do barke, that houlds the Buche at bay 
dcratthe vvel The people pꝛate, and ſpende much ſpeache in wacll 
0c Jene Looke lait) the le wde, on ne we ſtart vp in baeſt 
get glory by Looke who rules now, loke what this man bath found; 
vetuc- Looke how in lappe, doth Foꝛtunes ball rebounde 

Chep looke not bow, to clime fo2 vertucs ſake 


Vut hau of woꝛld, tbep may a wonder makc. 


Poore niche Os loftie minds, with lothſome lowꝛing lookes 
rien 1 
haue lune Saluts the good, that growes in Princes grace 
min & alas out? And watcheth cloſe, in cozners and in nookes 
3 as, Haw they by wiles,the wozthy may deface 
ſoꝛtunc. "\No matutile ſute, it is a common caſe 
To heare them ſnar te, whoſe natures are not like 
Clhat Greiund can reſt, by curriſh countrie tiker 
Ulhat Dawke canſit, in peace fo2 carraine crow: 


What tongut can ſcape, the ſkolding of a ſhzow. 


The dolt diſdaines,the deepe wiſe man pe wot 
D.(!iinem5, The blunt abhozrs, the quicke ſharpe witte indeed? 
al ſorts of pzv- The cowardhates, the hande that conqueſt got 
* + Type Jade will wince, to ſtande by ſtozing licede 
7 Thc glotten groats,toſce the hongrie keede 
hus thinges from kinde, ſo farre can nearc agree 
Ao moꝛe then tau, the catte and dogge you ſee 
As choiſeis greate, of wealth and wozldly goods 
Pen dilker much,inmaaers and in moods, 


One 
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Due Tewell ſtaines, an cther very farre 45 

Ind ütile there ie, m mettallsgroſeand fine Suez. 
And ſondꝛpe luckes, belongs to cuery ſtarre nes, flovvcts, 

And ilanets to, they ſape chat can deuine and Planers, 

One race and bloud,do ſeldome dzaw one line 

4 graine cf grudge, is ſowne ſo deepelp heare 

Chat nothing ſcarce,can ſcape from malltce cleatt 

Chus mallice makes, a murmure where it goes 

And ſtrikes out right. yet giues but ſecret blowes. 

Che greedie gnat, and pꝛiuie tating mothe Dichangell 

A monſter ſmall, that ſkarcc is felt oꝛ ſecne heads are miſ- 


cheuous woths 


Lits lurking ſtill, in plaits of ſineſt clothe 

And little wozmces,whilft nutts art kreche and greene — Al 
Crepes in and cates, the kirnell as Jweene | 
S0untothem ,compare theſe peuiſhe pates 

That on ſmall cauſe, doenu'e great eſtates 

Yea tnuie okt, is coutcht and clokt as cleane 

Ju mightie folke, as kound amonge the meane. 


The flaſſhing flames. that from great foznayes flycs Miohey 
Caſtes foꝛth ſuch beate, as fewe men can abide mal] — * 7 
The rage wbereok, doth dimme the daintie eyes parde to ſla- 
And bꝛeedes great gricfe, befoze the harme be ſpide thing flames, 
Much miſchiefe coms, by pꝛanks of powting pꝛide 
CCibtch puffes and blowes,as it woulde mountaines moue 
And growes at firſt, on nought but lacke of loue 
Whoſe ſpitcfull ſparks,doth ſpare no ſpeach no2 time 
(Noz pactize leude)to plucke them downe that clime. 

G ii. This 
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loutelenmon GIS enuie is, amigbtie monſter greate 

tc: nog tne, That [wims like Whale, amonge the litle frie 
CClhole gaping mouth, would ſoone conſume and eace 
The Soglons ſmall, that in ſmall cozners lye 
Dis thirſtie thꝛote, would dzincke all places dꝛye 
And ſucks vp all, and ſo of all leaues nought 
Thich ſhould ſerue all, if all did bere one thought 
© hungrie flye, that would be all in all 
And maggots bzings. when men koz feeding call. 


e 4 0 As greateſt flouds, moſt grauell do tetaine 
1.14 bci And ſtrongell tides, runnes oer the weakeſt walleg 
Lcd vp, So hieſt ſtates, do nourriſhe moſt diſdaine 
And at rebounde,(kriks out the tennis balles 
Vea they who thinckes,them furtheſt of from falleg 
dre watching ſtill in Court, in field 02 cowne 
Like ſtombling ſtockes, to trip their fellowes downe 
And none do ſtriue, and ſtruggle fo2 the gooles 


But luch as haue, their harts mol full of hooles. 


He heapes ok them, are harbzev here and theare 

8 e T1 golden haules, that ſhines like Phebus bzighe 

4:12. the CUbere flattrers flocke, who tattles inthe eare 

oncly1104!c15 A thouſand lyes, that ntuer coms to light 

ebene. They worke the ware , with fire both day and night 
T hey ſpin the webbe, that takes the foltſhe flie 
They haite the hoke, that blercs the lumple eye 
They ſhoue them out, that ſhould be called in 


Thep make the match, that doth the wager win. 10 
l 
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And they bzeede ftrife , whereall in quiet Node Grife onelve is 
They packe the cards, and plopt moſt filthy pzanckes ſorved by os 


ſting {clloyves 


They ſharpe the ſwozde, that ſhedes the giltles bloud 

Thy lceſt deſerue,and alwayes gets molt thankes 4. — N 
They fecde the treame , that bzeakcs the mightie bankes eon ad- 
They are the ſheares,that marts they garment quite  vaunage. 
They haue the tongues, that ſpares noſpeach noz ſpite 

They are the babes, ſtill dandled on the knee 

And thoſe are thep, that rottes the ſoundeſlt tree, 


Ik fawners fled,the honſe of mightie men W 
And mightie kolke, would krowne on fawning currs 1 
Deceit ſhould ſhonne, the noble bouſes then favyners en- 

And veluet weedes, ſhould ſhake of cleuing burrs 8 
But ſtozing ſtedes, are pꝛickt that needs no ſpurts tion, ihe hartet 
Thus palfry flings, and flounceth out of frame of noble men. 


That cls of kinde, were curteous meeke and tame 
Aiomblinge iobb, doch ſtrike the bowle awzpe 
Clbich of himſelfe, would cloſe on bias lpe. 


Fo) noble bloud, muſt needs haue noble minde 8 

And flie the gate, of fa weon gentle milde buſed vvith bu 

Andſure it is, againſt their noble kinde ly bablers. 

To play the Kite, and cruell Coiſtrel wilde 

Cill catlers come, with tongues full ſinelp filde 

And chaũge their modes, and marre their maners cleane 

They ſkarce do know, what cankzed hate doth meane 

But when from belt, to wozſt the good are wzoughe N f is 

By buſp bꝛaines, all ſoztcs of fleightes are ſought. e 
G ui. Then 


Sir Simon Burley. 


da bak Then burnes the bꝛeſte, as hot as Eathna hill 
mer. to vnhap, And rage beres rule,where reaſon dwelt befoze 
pic dcaling:. The haſtie heade, is ſwift to ſlap and kill 
Tbe hautie bart, hurds vp much bate in ſtoze 
The altted minde,doth make the miſchicfe moze 
The kindled coles, doth crepe in ſtraw ſo farre 
That quarrels riſe, and peace is turnde to warte 
One haleth backe, an other dꝛawes aſide 
And weakeſt bones, mult needes the bzunc abide. 


Li 


Notone ve As J alpierd, by vertue and deſarte 

be advanced And was by Bꝛince, cald vnto credite ſtill 

but cither tich So ſome by lleight, did ſeeke to ſucke my harte 

or o ver en- And of my bloud, did thzilk to dzincke their fill 

They ſought to ſtoppe, the water from the mill 

And turne the wheele,and all the ioynts awzye 
Lo heare howcloſe, the ſwelling Serpents lye 
Loe how they caſte, theit venom as they mape 
And marke what hate, they gaine that beareth ſwap 


Foꝛ tbat J grew full great with Robert Vear 
A noble man, kull wiſe and migbtie both 
rene fOr And had the guide, of good Pyince Edwards hear 
torde called To ſhow therein, mp dutie kaith and trothe 
Case bela Great mallice roſe, as grudginge daily grothe 
I. Sannon. Twene many men that cannot rule their rage 
A migbtie duke, tbere was well ſtept tu age 
That ſought to reape, the coꝛnt that Jhad ſowne 


And could not reſt, till J was quite oerthzowne. 


Pr 
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9 toulmes and rule, and things that I bad goet 
cy gaine my wealth, and glozpas it grue 

Mas in bis tye, ſo bigge a mightie moet 

That loe this Duke, my plague did ſtill purſue 
Aich open mouth, be ſo the bellowes blue 

Chat ſparkes ot fler, as thickt flewin my fate 

As in the Sunne, the gnatts do flie at chace 

©} as the balle,rebounds at euer ſtroke 

So loe his wo2ds,did \moze me vp in ſmoke, 


This dꝛeadłull Duke, did dziue a wondzous diife 

Co wozke his will, with ſlipper ſleigbt of hande 

And ſought to giue, king Richards frends a life 

Foz whom he did, pꝛepare a ſecrete bande 

hole bolde attempts did trouble all this lande 
But few could linde, the darnell in the cozne 

O} iudge arigbt, the Roes from pzicking thozne 
Oo cloſe in clowde, was clokte their cunning arte 
That none could know, who plaide the Foxes parte. 


This Duke did raiſe, a bꝛuſte the king would haue 

Ataxe moſt ſtraunge, of all the realme thzowe out 

Aud to the Lozds, andcommons councell gaue 

Againſt the king, to ſtand both Ctiffe and ſtout 

This pzactiſe pzoude,was patcht with many a clout 

Here did the Clolfe,lcade ſilly lammes amis 

And ſuckt their bloud)as woluiſhe maner is 

Here traytrous tricks, and trebell trothles trapncs 

In ſubiects We 't to ſpzede theyz vaines. 
unt. 
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His office and 
dignitie made 
mit htie men 
diſpiſe hum. 


The band that 
the duke made 
aꝑgaiſt 2 
e Duke o 
Yorke, theule 
of Saliſburye, 
therle of Arg- 
dell, thcrle of 
Northumber- 
land, therle of 
Notneham & 
tharchbiſhop 
ot Canterbu- 
ryC. 


A noble of e- 
uric her in En- 
gland vvas the 
tuxe that the 
noughtie duke 


laid the 3 
did demaunde. 
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The Ouke of Yozke, and diuers noble peers 

| Fozſoke the king, and held with this vproze 
By which great ſkrife, was ſowne in ſondzy ſhereg 
And coꝛſies role, that made a running ſoze 
Bigge biles bzulk out, where fleſhe was ſounde befoze 
And though ſome time, the Surgeon ſalue did finde 
To heale the wound, (the ſkarre remaind behinde) 
A common plague,doth creepe alonge the realme 
As ſkulls offiſhe,ſwinmes vp and downe the ftreame. 


14 Dbe dau The greateſt townes, and Cities ofmoſtname 
(4211 the As London, Yozke,and manp mo beſide 
greate rovvne: Theſe Dukes did dzaw, with folly out of frame 
of Eng1an«'® And made ſome ſiriue, againſt both ſtreame and tide 
he king 3d his CClhere bankes be bzooke,the water cannot bide 
councell. Where flouds flee out, the ſiſhe do follow faſt 

And than to late, to call againe is paſt 

The Swallow flies, no ſwifcer vnder winge 


Then mens deuice, that do fozſake a kinge, 


Fo? faith once ſtainde, ſeekes ſtraight fo2 farting holes 
Where fa is As pꝛiſners doe, that bath their pzomiſe bzoke 
2 , Theſcames once tipt, of ſhue farewell the ſoles 
pence i. The Ore let free, will ſecke to ſhonne the Yoke 
atcwpics. Che chimnepbzuſte, the houſe is full of ſmoke 
The ſleuce dꝛawen vppe,downe dziuesthe dꝛegs and all 
Tye ſtrongeſt tript, the weakeſt needs mult fall 
There is no ſtap, to hold meant people in 


When might with maine, ehe milchieke doth begin. * 
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The Lozds alſedgd;the king was gonerd (fill 

Bylach as came, from baſe and pooz2 eſtate 

And ſapd he ſhould, no longer haue his will 

By which bould ſpeache, there grew ſo great debate 
Tie lande was bent, on murther rupne and hate 

Now ſeuerall wapes, from hitle fle w out the bees 
Now tempeſts tame, and tare vp mightie trees 

Now traitours flockt, and fell to fackſhions ſtraunge 
Whoſe fickill myndes, ſtill gapedfoz a chaunge. 


O vipars bꝛode, and blody boſome ſnakes 

O Butchers curres, that would pour maiſter byte 
O helhoundes rude, ot Plutos lotheſum lakes 
Oturſed crew, more trewell then the Rpte 

O kankred hartes, ſo fraught with froward ſpite 
O Tigers wilde, O monſtrous men moſt vyle 
Whece was pour loue, and dewtie all this whple 
Dow durſt you ſpeake, ſo ſtoutlp to his face 

To whom cf tight, the ſtouteſt ought giue place. 


Among bzute beſkes, ebat ſauage ar and wilde 

The Lion raignes, and rules with regall powze 

And ſo great birdes, ſtoupes downe like littill childe 
To kathers beck) ik Eagle doth but lowze 

Chan to a king, dare people loke ſo ſowze 

That they will foꝛte, their ſuffraine paſte their reatche 


No ſcoller ought, his learned tewtoz teache 

No member dare, pꝛeſume, to rule the hed | 

None taignes and rules, but kynges when all is 17 
Zote 


A lorlly rebet 


Bon and a re- 


bels pre ſump- 
tion to their 
Princc. 


A rcbuke for 
rcbcls. 


Among beafts 
thc Lionis o- 
eyd. Among 
birdes the Egle 
Among fiſhe 
the Dolphyn. 
And amd the 
ſnaleſt Bees a 
great Boe 15 
thil ing, 
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The Duke of Yozke, and diuers noble peers 

Foꝛſoke the king, and held with this vproze 

By which great ſtrife, was ſowne in ſondzy ſhereg 
Andcozlies roſe,that made a running ſoze 
Bigge biles bulk out, where fleſhe was ſounde befoje 
Andthough ſome time, the Surgeon ſalue did finde 
To beale the wound, (the ſkarre remaind behinde) 

A common plague,doth creepe alonge the realme 

As ſkulls offiſhe,(wimmes vp and downe the ſtreame. 


11..Dukecaz. Tbe greateſt townes, and Cities ofmoſfname 
led ache As London, Yozke,and many mo beſide 
greare tovvynes Theſe Dukes did dzaw, with follyout of frame 
Ausgeben And made ſome ltrive,againt both ſtreame and tidt 
che king zd his Clhere bankes be bzooke,the water cannot bide 
couacc!l. Where flouts flee out,the fiſhe do follow faſt 

And than to late, to call againe is paſt 

The Swallow flies, no ſwifcer vnder winge 


Then mens deuice, that do fozſake a kinge, 


Fox faith once ſtainde, ſeekes ſtraight fo2 ſtarting holes 
Where fanh is As ppiſners doe, that hath their pꝛomiſe bzoke 
0 n thee! The ſeames once ript, of (hue farewell the ſoles 
eee ic The Ore let free, will ſerke to honnethe Yoke 
aten pte, Che chimnep bzuſte, the houſe is full of ſmoke 
The ſleuce dzawen vppe,downe dziuesthe dꝛegs and all 
Tye ſtrongeſt tript, the weakeſt needs muſt fall 
= There is no ſtap, to hold meant people in 


Chen might with maine, the milchieke doth begin. = 
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The Loꝛds alle dg, the king was gonerd fill 

Byluch as camt, from baſe and pooz? eſtate 

4nd lapd he ſhould, no longer haue his will 

By which bould ſpeache, there grew lo great debate 
Tye lande was bent, on murther rupne and hate 

Now ſeuerall wayes,from hiueflew out the bees 
Now tempeſts tame, and tare bymightie trees 

Now traitours flockt, and ke ll to fackſhions ſtraunge 
Whoſe fickill myndes, ſtill gaped fo} a chaunge. 


O vipars bꝛode, and blody boſome ſnakes 

O Butchers curtes, that would pour maiſter byte 
O helhoundes rude,of Plutos lotheſum lakes 
Ocurled crew, more crewell then the Kpte 

O kankred hartes, ſo fraught with froward ſpite 
O Tigers wilde, O monſtrous men moſt vyle 
Whece was pour loue, and dewtie all this whple 
How durſt pou ſpeake, ſo ſtoutl to his face 

To whom ok tight, the ſtouteſt ought giue place. 


Among bzute beſfes,that ſauage ar and wilde 
The Lion raignes, and rules with regall powze 
And ſo great birdes,ſtoupes downe like littill childe 
(Tofathers beck) if Eagle doth but ſowze 

Chan to a king, dare pcople loke ſo ſowʒe 
That they will koꝛte, theit ſaffraine paſte their reatche 
No ſcoller ought, his leatned tewtoz teache 

No member date, pꝛeſume, to rule the hed 

None taignes and rules, but kynges when all is ſed, 


A lordly rebel 
lion and a re- 
bels pre ſump- 
tion to their 
Princc. 


A rebuke for 
rcbch. 


Among beafts 
thc Lionis o- 
cyd. Amon 
birdes the Egle 
Among fiſne 
the Dolphyn. 
And amg the 
ſn. leſt Bees a 
great Bee 19 
theu king, 
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Marke vyhat Note how they ſhzincke, that ſhapes fo give d Cocke 
wiſchief (hey Againſt a mig, and marke how traitoꝛs ſpede 
dllal ting . Note how thetr veves, do tumble of the block 
gainſi the That with vaine hope, do peoples humoꝛs fede 
urcazue. And note from whence, doth ꝛinces poue pꝛocede 
And note withall, bow farre doth ftretche his fame 
And faulters quake, that do but heerc bis name 
Fo2 a: the bꝛunte, ſape bete a king doth cumme 


Dome runne pooze knaues , & down they fling þ dzunme, 


The Londiners Harke howe this Duke, whercof I ſpake befoze 


ape call y thꝛet ellatts, vnto a coumpt did call 

ther king, deſi- Their king and Loꝛde, whole minde they troubled ſoze 

ec, homasof And vexte theredp, his frendes and faures all 

take the char, e They fill in laſhe, tbey felt the bluddy brale 

of the cue i They loſte their goodes, they got a great diſgract 

u. They fled the courte, they were pur ſewd in chace 
They were full faine, oꝛ none offence oz cawes 


At open barrezto plede their cace by lawes. 


Thoſe that Suche are the happes,of thoſe that hould with right 
Mode with z Duche cureles woundes, they haue that ſozcs wold besle 
t vyrong Suche hate they heape,in huckſters bandes that light 
and rraytzors Suche harmes they linde, tbat ſlandes with cõmon weale 
cormente the” And ſuch know not, ta whom they ſhould appeale 
Ice oe nded. TNihen wꝛong will rule, and revell faules to ſpople 

T be faithfull flocke, ate fozſte to feele the fople 


©}ede dꝛiues delartes, that daplie well hath dunne 
Co flie from foes,02 els thzow fier to runne. 3 
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"Jecauſe theſe Loꝛdes, who loekte to lede the dannce The Dute of 


Sum other ſtep, one ſtage ere they could ryſe Define red 
Byplapne fine fozce,they would them ſelues aduaunece Duke of Yorke 
Aud loꝛ thatfeate,this dyifce they did deuile 1 
Deſicr of kame, doth ſo abuſe the wiſe che ig oo ; 
They ende like kooles, that erſte began full well "hs 
And ſonc ſt ſmatte, that ringes the larom bell Note. 
Fo: wheles and all, faules do wne about their eares Rebels :lvvays 
from totten frames, who firſt ſtode voide of fearcs, 5 the 

Y 


But we who were,beſigd by faztune ſo 
Betraied Imeane, iftrothe may tell the tale 


King Richards 


ere ſaoꝛgd and plagd, and kaine to fawne one foe 8 
And ſew to ſuch, as ſet our lines to ſale were by tra- 
We were ſhut vp, they had the bounſing gale — my 


That blew their barke, beponde our compaſſe cleane 
Cath ſailes aflaunte,and had no mery meane 

They clapt on all, and wente thꝛow ſtreme and flad 
hen trew mens lete, lode kaſte in mier and mud. 


J was the man, that moſte of miſchiet bad 
J was acculde, and cald to counte in haſte 
Ifounde moſte cauſe to ſighe and ſit full ſad 
J was laide vp, and thereby clene dilgraſte 
Dpn enmies ſaid, J dtd the treaſure waſte 
And held in band, the Souldiours money to 
Jwasſonipt, knew not what to do 0 
y frindes wext fainte, oz ferd the like miſchaunte 
But J was he, muſt leade the dolekull daunce. 
Amitred 
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| A mitred head, a Biſhop bolde and bzaue 

2 2 Said J conucide, awap Saint Thomas ſhpne 
dc chmet And that Tmente, the king of Beame ſhould haut 
ſac; lete and Che ſame from me, by pꝛiup pꝛactile fyne 
cken! To hoiſte me vp, be laid boeth hooke and lyne 
by night to the And ſo by krindes, he framd ſo flat a feate 
ung ol Bea,, That J was cald, to ſtrait accounte in heate 

Foz this and moze, a libe n long and large 


(Df fozgid faultes, that he laide to my charge. 


Noclarke might come, to make my reckning tight 
No tale could ſerue, to ſſow my matter thzow 
No depe diſcource, could bing the trothe to light 
No man of law, could canues caſes now 
Strong bande did all, I muſt boch bende and bow 
The king knewe not, ok halfe the wzongs Ikelte 
Not none could finde, how finelp cardes were delte 
f A pack was made, and one had got the ace 
Note. And trunly robd, che trumps befoze mp face, 


No boote to bid, the players deale agapne 

The game was won, and J had loſt the fake 
Theſe foiſters fyen, could nick both by and maine 
And kog out right, when they the dice did ſhake 
And of ſwete ſpoyle,a bitter banquet make 
Theycald me in, aud I the only gefte 

tas bidden then, bnto this bluddy feefte 

J was compeld, to tac ſi what diſhe they wolde 


And in great heete,co d2inke vp poiſon colde 
in great heete,co dz pp oldes ** 
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Timcanc my kate, and foztune was ſo harde 

T could not ſcape, theit handcs that ſought my life 
(ho w2eackt their wzath, on me without regarde 
Pet long in ſheatb, tbey kept the murthering knife. 
Foꝛ on mp bap; at firſt roſe all this ftrife 

And on the krinds, that J by hap bad wonne 

This end J bad, and miſchiek was begonne 

Foz taking parte, with ſuch as likt me well 

Co ground full flat, from top of tree I fell, 


* 


hen in the tower. mp foes had clapt me faffe 

Few frendes J founde, the wozld began to winke 
And ſo at length, in rerage was J caſte 

And poſte alone, was le fte to ſwym oz ſinke 

And iudgement was, as J was fozfte to thinke 

That J ſhould pate,twoo hundzith thouſand krankes 
Fozall mptoile, lo here is all mp chankes 

J did poſſes, my chargis and mp loſle 

Aud paines abzode, came home by weping croſſe. 


And wanting wealtb, to paie this heaup ſumme 
Vith billes and glatues,from pꝛiſon was J led 
And ſo vnto, the Towze hill did J cumme 

To ſuffer death, where ſone J loſte my hed 

The king knew naught, ok this til X was ded 

Loo people here, bow thinges about were bzougbt 
And what dildaine, and mightie mallice wzougbt 
Lo here bis ende, and ſodame ſliding downe 


That was both true, to God and to the crowne. | 
| As lic 
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As littill twigges, oer toppes of houſes grow 
Choſe bꝛaunches big, ſpꝛedes cut a migbtie tree 
Oz as (male bꝛokts, with ſeas do (well and flowe 
Vet bath no powze, to paſſe their boundes pou ſee 
Oz as faire flowers, that in gay gar dins bee 
Spꝛouts out awbile. and when they are at height 
They fave and fall, and then declineth Ureight 

So man doth mounte, awhyle on ſtages hie 

And at the beſte, ottes downe likeffarre from ſkie, 


TUhenthinges are growen, as farre as courſe is ſee 
And haue attaind the fulnes of thcir ſtate 

They backewarde come, and can no further get 

Fo? cleane expierd,ye ſee is then their date 

The like we beare, ol koꝛte mull peld to fate 

The ſteppes we trede, weares out by track of tyme 
TU ben ladder bꝛekes, we can no higher clyme 
Abere Foꝛtune ſittes, ſo faſte, doth grynde the mill 
The whele turns rounde, and ncuet ſtandech ſtill, 


Long is the toile, oꝛ man to triumphe cummes 
Large is the plot, where we our pagantes play 
Swete is the ſap, and ſower are all the plummes 
Chat paine pluckes ok. the pleaſane planted ſpzay 
Shozte is the tpme, ok all our glozie gape 

Uaine is the hopt, ok hazardes here in carth 
Great are the greues, ok life from day of bearth 
No ſuerty growes, ok all is here poſleſte 


All comes to naught, when people feareth lefte, 


Loo 
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Loo what it is.to ſtande on tickell ſtapes 

where hatred heaues, the houſholve out of ſquare 
And when it faules, ehe ioyntes fle ſeuerall wayes 
And ioptull weights,are cled with wo and care 
The ſeruauntes howle, the wyfe and childe is bare 
The frends wzing hands, the foes do laugh and flyer 
Suche changes chaunce, to thoſe that do aſppꝛe 
The grounde but gaps, who firſt ſhall faule therein 
And who ſekes moſte, at length the leſte may wyn. 


LooChurchyarde now, mp mirthles tale is tould 
A mourning verle,pzepare thou ſtratght foz me 
And in thy ryme,ſome ſtately oꝛder honld 

Fo2 that Iſpꝛong not out ofbaſedegree 

Let euetp lyne, a liuely ſentence bee 

To wake the wittes, ol ſuch as wozld would knoe 
And liſte to marke, how woꝛldly matters goe 

And when thou comſte, to touch the gauled back 
Leape oer the hozſe, oz vſe a rpders knack, 


Bear euen hande,and holde the bꝛidell right 

Det whiſke the wande, ſometimes foz pleaſures ſake 
Peaſpicethy ſpeache,andtearmes with trifels light 
That lokers on, map not thy mynde miſtake 

Chen ſtoze is gone, yet do thy budget ſhake 

Among the beſt, and fecde their fanſies ſtill 

No matter though, a mouſe crepe out of hill 

Smale topes map bzede, great ſpoztein greateſfates 
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And in great groundes,men walke thzow littill gates. 
Do wi⸗ 


Sir Simon Burley, 


Do wiſely warne, and warelp vſe thy pen 
Speake Eng liſhe plaine, and roue about the but 
And ſhote at will, and ſlante by wicked men 
Shale out the ſhell, and bid them crack the nut 
Showe ſome de ligbt, and ſo the ſentence hue 

And bid the wozld, behold me in a glas 

That did to rewen, krom pompe and pleaſure paſſe 
Now Jam gone, J wpſhe the reſt behinde 

As thepdtſier) map better foztune finde, 
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X Omecourtars all dzaw neer my mozning herg 
com beer mp knell,ear cozs to church ſhall go 
On at the leaſt, come read this wofullvers 

- Andlaſt farewell, the haples penneth (0 

And ſuch as dotb, his lief and manners kno 

Come ſhed ſome teares,and ſe him painted out 

That reſtles hett, did wander wozld about. 


O pilgrims poer, pꝛeace neer my pagent nowe 

And note full well, the part that J baue plapd 

And wyeſly wape, my thziktles foztune chzowe 

And pꝛint in bzeſt, eache woꝛde that heer is ſaid 
Shztnke not my krindes, ſtep fozth ſtand not aft apd 
Though monſtrous hap, J daily beer poſſeſt 

Some ſweater chaunce, map bzing pour hartes to reft. 


Fo: thougb the wzeatch,in cold and bonger lies 

The happy wygbt, in pompe and pleaſure ſittes 

The weake fals down, whear mighty folk aries 

The ſound feels not, the keble ague fits 

So woꝛld pou wot,doth ſerue the fineſt wittes 

Though dullards doe, in darknes daily run 

The wpes at will, can walke whear ſhpens the Sunne. 


And hap kals net, to turp man a like 

Some lleeps full ſound, pet hath the wo2 ld at call 
Some leaps the hedge, ſome lights a mid the dyke 
Dome lockes the ſweat, and ſome the bitter gawll 
The vſe of things, blynd dcaſknic gius vs all 

So though pou lee. ten thouſand ſouls in hell 


Det map; ou hocp,in heauens blys to dwell, 
i, Let 
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Let my iniſhap,a woꝛldly wonder be 

Foꝛ few can finde, the fruit that J did taeſt 

Ne leaus noꝛ bowes, J founde vpon the tree 
And whear Jplowo, the ground lap euer waeſt 
A man would think, the child was bozne in haelt 
Oz out of time, that had ſuch lucke as J 

Foz loe I locke, fa; Larkes when fauls the ſkyt 


No ſopll noꝛ ſeat, noꝛ ſeaſon ſerues my ton 

Cach plot is ſawen. with ſozrow wheat J goe 
On maũtayn top, they ſap wher tozch ſbuld bozn 
I find but ſmoek, and loethſom ſmochzing woe 
Neer founcapn hed,whear ſpꝛings do daily floe 
Cold Je J get, that melts with warmth ol hand 
So that J tarue,whear cock and condits ſtaud. 


I quench ſmalthirſt, wher thouſands dꝛink 4 byb 
An cmptpcup,J carry clean away 

And though as lean,asraek is eurp rpb 

And hollow cheeks, doch hidden grief be wap 
The titche eates all, the pooze map faſt and prap 
No butter cleaues,vpon mp bzed at need 

Then hongry mawe, thinks thꝛoet is cut ia deeds 


The ſhallow bꝛoeks, whear littell penks ar found 
J than, and ſeek, the ſeas to ſwymme thear on 
Vet veſſayll ſinks, oz bark is lapd a ground 
TUhcar leaking ſhips, in ſacfty till haue gon 
They bar ber ünde, when hauen haue J non 

Dap cauls them in, when Jam lodgd at large 
Thus plaines cree ps, in cold Cock lozels barge, 
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cull thirty yrets, both Coutt and warres Itrytd 
Ind ſtill T ſought,aquaintaunce with the beſt 

aud ſerud the ſtaet, and did ſuch bap abyed 

4s might bekall, and Foztune ſent the reſt 

771hcn 020m did ſound, a Dauldfour was I pzeft 
To Sea 02 Lande, as pꝛinces quar rell ſtoed 

Aud fo the laem, kull okt J loſt my blod. 


In Scotland long. I lingred out mp pters n —* +. — 
Aden V Vylford lyud, a wozthp wightin deed — 
And thear at lengtb, 3 fell ſo farre in bzeers 
Itaken was, as deaſtny bad decreed Taken under 
Vell pet with woozds, I did my foes ſo feed the Lorde Ad- 
That thear J lyud, in pleaſuet many a dape EY daynt 
And ſkacpt lo free, and did no randſom pape. * 
Some ſapd J found, in Scotland fanour then, 
Igraunt my pomp, was moe than reaſon wold 
Vet on mp band, J ſent hoem ſondzy men 
That els had pyend, in pꝛyſon pyncht with cold 
To French and Scots, ſo fay} a taell I tolde 
That thep belceud, whyt chalk and checs was den 
Aad it was pearll,that pꝛoued but ppbbull Noen. 

, ohe Vnder Sir Hue 
In Lavvther fozt, I clapt my (elf by ſteight VV) at 


Do fled from koes, and hoem tofrpnds J paſk 

Che French in haelt, beſcegd that Foztres ſtreight 

Chen was J like, to light in fetters falt 3 
But loe a peace, boek vp theſeeg at laſt ged thu fn 
Chen weerp wars, and wicked blodſhed great | 


Paed both che ſydes, to ſeek a quiet ſcat, 
0 li. F rom 
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From thens I cam, to En gland as J might 
= Ramey And afcer that, to Irlande did J ſapll 
gepasst lie. Nlbeat Sellenger, a wyes and noble knight 
Lande. Gaue me ſuch place, as was to mpen aduapll 
Tyan teaſters walkt, as thick as doth the bailll 
About the wozld : Foz loe from thence J boer 


Fo} ſeruice doen,of money right good ſtoer, 


Mearts in do: Poem cam J thoe,and ſo to Fraunce did faer 
veaſon. / Chen that their kyng, wan Meatts thꝛow facchis len 
In Fraunce ſer- So on the ſtock, I ſpent all vopd of caer 
4 — And what J gaet, by ſpopll J held it myen 
Than down J paſt, che pleaſant floed of Ryen 
And ſo J ſarud, in Flaunders note the ſaem 


TWhear loe at ficſt, mp hap fell out of fraem. 


In Chartes the £92 Xwas clapt,in pꝛyſon without cawſe 
£frs rime,yndce And ſtraightip beld, foꝛ comming out of Fraunce 
Captain Mat- But God did wozk,thzowe iuſtice of the lawſe 
fon, And help of frindes,co me a better chaunce 
And till J hoept,the warres wold me aduaunce 
Gor out of Do trayld the piek,and wozld began a nue 
enen And loekt like hawk, that laetly cam from mut. 
dame Sell de 
embry. 
Thee peer at leaſt, Iſawe the Empꝛours warres 
Than hoemward dzue, as was mp wonted traed 
hear Sunne and Moen and all the ſeuen Startes 
Stoed on my ſped, and me great welcom maed 
But wether kapze, and flows full ſoen will faed 
Do peoples loue, is like nue beſoms okt 


That ſweeps all clean, whpels bzoem is green and — 
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Dell oeus again, to warrs J dzue me faſt - 
Ind with Lord Grey, at Giens I did temayn ight yeret vn 
R g. 1 ſ > cr my Lorde 

£lhere be oz his, in any lerues pa Grey. 


7 followed on, among the warlyk trayn 
And ſometime felt, my part of woe and papn 
As others did, that Cannon well could like 


And plealuer took, in trapling of the pike, 


ꝗt length tbe French, did Giens beſtege pe woe 
And littell help, oʒ ſuccour found we tho 

By whiche fowll want, it was mp beaup lot 

Co Darris urtight, with good Lord Grey to got 
As pꝛiſners boeth, the wozld to well doth knoe 

Vp tract of tyme, and wonders charge in deed 

he hoemward went, and took his leue with lperd. 


But poeſt aloen, J ſtoed alack the whyell 

And contrey clean, foꝛgot me this is true 

And J might liue, in ſozrowe and expell 

And pien awap, foʒ any thing I knue 

As J bad baekt, in deed ſo might J bzue 

Not one at hoem, did ſeek my greek to heall 
Thus was J clean, cut cf from common weall. 


Det loe a ſhikt, to ſcaep away J founde Oens agavne « 
ben to my kapth. my taker gane no truſt — out of 


J did deutes,in wzpting to be bounde 

To come again, the time was ſet full tuſt 
But to retozn, foʒſoeth J had no luſt 

Sens faith could get, no credit at his hand 


I lent him wozd,to come and ſue my band. 
Y fit. He camt 


* 
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He came him ſelfe,to court as J did heer 

And told his taell, as fienly as he might 

At Ragland than, was I in Monmouth ſheer 
Vet whan in court, this matter tam to light 
My friendes did ſap, that J had don him tight 
A Soldiour ought,vpon his faith to ga 
Which J had kept if he had ſent me ſo, 


Serued ynder ell pet my minde, could neuer reſt at hoem 
AE Gtey y ſhues wear maed ok running leather ſuer 
1] And boern J was, about the wozld to roem 
To ſee che warres, and keep my hand in vꝛe 
The Frenche pe knoe, did Cngliſhemen pꝛocuer 
To come to Leeth, at ſiedge wherof J was 
Till Frenche did ſecke, in ſhips awap to pas. 


Alittell breath. I toek than afcer this 
And ſhaept mp ſelſ, about the Court to be 
And eurp dape, as right and reaſon is 

To ſerue the Bꝛince, in Court J fettled me 
Some frends J found, as frends do go pou ſe 
That gaue me woꝛdes, as ſweet as bonp ſtill 
Det let me lyue,bp hed and conning (Kill. 


J croetcht, J kneeld, and manp a cap could vapll 
And watched laet, and early roes at moern 
And with the thzong, J follouwd bard at tapll 
As bꝛaue as bull, oz ſhcep but nuclp ſhoern 
The gladdeſt man, that euer pet was boern 
To uapt and ſtaer, among the ſtaets full hye 
Iho feeds the pocr, with many krendly eye, 
But who 
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But who can live, with goodlp lookes aloen 

Oz mirry wozdes,that ſounds like tabzers pyep 
Sap what they will, they loue to keep their own 
And part with nought,that commeth in their griep 
You ſhall baue nuts, they ſap when ploms aer riep 
Thus all with ſhalls, oꝛ ſhaels pe ſhall be fed 

And gaep fo2 gold, and want both gold and led. 


The pzoeftherof,niaed me fo ſeke far hens 
To Anvverp than, I trudged on the ſpleen 
And all inhacſt,to get ſome ſpending pens 
To ſerue mp tozn,in ſeruice of the Queen 
But God he knoes,mp gayn was (mall J wcen 
Foꝛ though J did, my credit ſtill encreace 

IJ get no welth. by warres ne yet by peace. 


Yet harke and noct, J pzape you if pou pleas 
Ja Anvvarp town, what foztune me befell 


My chaunce was ſuch, whan J'had paſt the Scas A Capraine of 
(And taken land, and theron reſted well) 8 
The people Jard, and rang a larom bell of Anange. 


Do that in aerms, the town was eurp whear 
And fewe oz noen, ok liet᷑ ſtoed certain thear. 


Anoble Pꝛince, I ſawe ampd that bzopll 

To whom J went, and weer his part to taek 
The commons caem, all ſet on raeg and ſpopll 
And gaue me charge, ta keep my wyts a waek 
The Bꝛince fo2 loue, ot᷑ king and countreis ſack 
Bad me do well, and ſhed no gyltles bloed 


And laue from ſpopll, poer peopleand there Good. 
"OR D iii. Igaue 


He ſaved Re- 
Iizjors houlcs 
and moſt of the 
to, vnc from 
b 19109. 

— 
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J gaue my fapth,and hand to do the ſaem 
And wzought the belt, that I could wozke therefoer 
And bꝛougbt at length, the commons in ſuch kraem 
That ſome wear vent to blo the coell no moet 

Pet ſome to tage, and robbyy ran full ſoer 

Whom J refozmd,ſo that no harm did fall 

To any wyght, among the commons all. 


The ſtreets we kept, and bzaek ne houſe noz doer 
And fo) thzee dapes, made no mans finger bleed 
J daer auoutch, tbat neither ryche noz poer 
Could ſay thep loſt, the valeur of a thzeed 

TUcll what ol chat, vou kno an honeſt deed 

Is ſoen foꝛgoet, ot᷑ ſuch as thanckles be 

Foz in the end, it fared lo by me. 


The town J kept, from cruell ſwoꝛd and flex 
Dod ſeek mp lief, when peace and all was maey 
And ſuch they wear, that did my blud deſler 
As J had ſaude, from bloes and bluddy blaed 
J crept awap, and hid me in the ſhaed 

tas the dape, and Sun began to ſhien 


They followd faſt, with foꝛce and pꝛacties flen. 


— — 


That did in hac ſt, krom poſt to ppller pas. 


In pꝛieſts atper, but not with ſhauen crown 
T ſkaept their hands, that ſought to haue my hed 


A koꝛckid cap, and pleptted cozttall gown 
Fat from the church, ſtoed me in right good ſted 
In all this whpell, ne maſſe fo2 quick no2 ded 


J durſt not ſing, a poeſting pꝛicſt J was 
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zu Brizges than, the parſons byeetch didquake 
Fo) there a clar ke, came tinging of a bell 

(That in the towne did ſuch a rombling make) 
could not walke, in vickars garments well 

o there J wiſht,mp lelfe in Cockell hell 

©: Sea mans ſlopps, that ſmeld of pitch #tarre 
Which roebs J found, ear J had traueld karre. 


g Barſhall tame, g ſearteht our woole fleet than 
In boat J leapt, and ſothzow Sealand went 

And many a dap, a ſilly weary man 

Ittaueilde there, and ſtoode with toile content 
Till God by Grace, a better Foztune ſent 

And bzought mee home, in ſafety, as you knoe 
Great thancks to him, J glue that ſarude me ſoe. 


In Court where J, at reſt and peace remainde 
I thought apon, the part that Flemings plaide 
And koꝛ good will, ſince J was ſo retainde 

I thought to make, thoſe roiſters once akraide 
Do hoiſte vp ſaile, when Jhad anckar waide 
And into Fraunce, I ſlipte with much a do, 
CClherc lo a net, was making fo2 mee to. 


Det paſte J thzowe,to Paris without ſtoppe 
Chen ciuill boils, were likely to begin 

And ſtanding there, with in a marchaunts ſhoppe 
Fheard one lape, the Pꝛince was comming in 

To Flaunders faſt, wich whom J laet had bin 
Bekoze you wotte, thus bauing mir rie nues 
coole awap, and ſo did Fraunce refues. 


Gl 


Follovyde by 


the Mari hal 
f. day ci. 


At the Sue 
the Mart hall 
and he vvc te 
both 1n one 
piogetiies, 


A driſt of the 
Duke of Alua 
to dupatch me, 


The Lord fm. 
batlador nov 
Lord Netti, 
did hclpc met 
ay va. 
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Vut bp pour leaue, J fell in daungers deepe 
%Befoze J could, in freevome go 02 ride | 
Deuouring wolues,had like te ſlaine the ſheepe 
And wiept their mouthes, apon the muttons hide 
Nought goes amille , where God wilbe the gide 
So thꝛow the place, wbere parrel moſt did ſeeme 
T paſt at will, when daunger was exlkreeme. 


The Pꝛince J found, from Collen at his houſe 
And there Jſaw,of Roitters right good ſtoze 

|. Tha welcomde mee, with many a mad carouſe 
Such is their gies, and hath bin euer meze 
Eo F launders thus, we marcht and God befoze 
And neate the Rine, out Camp a ſeaſon lape 
Till monep came, and had a genrall pape. 


In Flaunders longe, our Campe remapned ill 
And ſweete with ſowze, we taſted ſondꝛy wapes 
cd bo goes to warts, muſt fcele both good and ill 
Some likes it not, and ſome that lite can pzapes 
There nights arc cold, and many bongrie dapes 
Some will not be, pet ſuch as loues the Dꝛom 
Takes in good parte, the chaunces as they com. 


Perhaps my ſhare, was not the ſweeteſtthear 
T make no boeſt, no2 ande no fault therein 
J ſonght my (clfe, the burthen koꝛ to bear 
— Amonge tbe reſt, that had ger charged bin 
Tf ſmart J felt it was a plague foꝛ ſin 
Ik ioy J founde,J knewit would not laſt 


Al wealth J had, lo waeſt came on as kaſt. 
ben 


4. 
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T licence lougbt; to ſee my natiue ſoile emmy wr 
Ie told me than, the French by ſome fine crafe yet vvas G04 
On me at length, would make a pꝛay and ſpoile my deliuerer. 


I toke my leaue, not fearing any foile 
But ere the day the ſkie had cleane foꝛſoek 
J fell in ſnare, as fiſhe on baited hock. 


A woful! tale, it is to tell in deede 

Det heare it out, and how God wꝛottght fox mee Note 
The caſe was ſuch, that Ja gide did neede | : 
So in the field,fu!l nere a willow tree 

J founde a carle, that needs my gide muſt bee 

Dis hand J had, bis hart did halte the while 

And treaſon did, ch2owe truſt the true begile. 


Ne held che wape, vnto S. Quintayns right 

As J did thincke, but long two leagts J loſt 

To eaſe my hoꝛſe, he bade me oft a light 

Vut Ithereat, ſeemde dumme and deaffe as poll 
Ok ſtomacke ſtoute, the wap oft times he croll 
And ſoughte to take, my bꝛidle by the raine 
That lleight J ound, and ſo he loſt his paine. 


Had J turnde backe. the peyſants wear at hand 
Who mounted were, on better hoꝛſe than J 
Avillage neare, there was within that land 
hear loe my gide, would haue me needs to lye 
Not ſo my frend, N aunſwearde very hye 

Where at he kacw the padde in ſtraw was founde 


Do tobe the ball, and ſtrokeit at rebounde, 
| Thou 


A [teat trea- 
cherte. 
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Thou canſt not ſcape, (ꝙ be) then light a downe 
Thou art but dead, thy life here ſhalt thou loſe, 
And therevithall, tge carle began to frowue 

And laidc bis hand, apon my Lether hoſe 
Thzow ſiues he made, the towne by this aroes, 
And ſome by warres, that lately loſte their good 
Sought to reueng, the lame apon mp blood. 


My gied leapt bp, apon the bozſe T roode 

And flang awap, as faſt as he could dꝛiue 
Downe was Jhaeld, and on mp face they troode 
And fo2 my roebs, the tozmentcrs did ſtriue 

My gide did crie, O leane him not aliue 

An Engliſh churle, he is his tongue doth ſhoe 


And gold he hath, good ſtoze full well J knoe. 


They ſtript me ſtreigbte, from doblet to my ſhoꝛt 
Det hoſe they latte, vntoutcht as God it would 
No pobre they bad, to do me further hoꝛt 

Foꝛ as the knife, to thzote they gan to hold 

Co ſaue my life, an vp2ight tale J told 

They hearing that, laid all their weapons down 


And alkt me ik, knew ſaint Quintains towne, 


I paſt thereby whan to the Spawe J went 

ꝓ J and there, mypaſpoꝛt well was veaud 

T tthat be true, ſaid one thou ſhalt be ſent 

From hens in haſt, and ſo they did conclued 

To towne IT ſhould, from ſauage country rued 
Do in the hey they laid me all that night 


Yet ſought mp like, bekoze the day was light. . . 
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But as with weedes, ſome lulfrante flower groeg 


Oi in that ſoile, a bleſſed man was bzed 

Abich vndertoke, to keepe me from mp foes 

And ſaue my lile, by fie deuice oł hed 

Ve tald me vp, when they wear in their bed 

And bade me go, with bim whear be thougbe beit 
Lell in that place, full ſmall ſhould be mp teſt. 


J followde on, as be did lead the trace 

He bzougbt me ſafe, where J ia ſurety (food 
Thus God thꝛow him, did ſhoe his might # race 
Which iopde me mozc,than all this wozldly good 
The other ſoꝛt, wear butchers all foz blood 
And daily ſlue, ſuch ſtragglats as they coek 
Foz whom they laie, aud watche in many d noe k. 


That hazard paſte, I found moze miſcbieues fill 
But none ſo great, noꝛ none ſo much to fear 

With toile & paine, with lleigbte of head and ſkill 
From Fraſice Icame, and laft al miſchief chear) 
Noue here what fruite, my natiue ſoile doth bear 
See what F reap,and marke what J haue ſowne 
Andlcemplucke,thzowe all this land be knowne. 


Firſtſctmetell, how Foztune did me call 

Co Garneſey thoe, to ſtape mp troubled miend 
hear wel J was, althogd my wealth was [mal 
And long had dwelt, if deſtnie had afſ:end 

But as the ſhippe, is ſubiect to the winde 

Do we muſt chaenge,as checking chaunces falls 


Cho toſſeth men, about like tennis balls, 
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This chaunce is ſhe, ſomt ſaythat leads men out 

And bzings them bome, when leaſt they looketherefoze 
A dalling dame, that bzceds both hope and doug 

And makes great wounds, yet ſeldom toſalucs the ſocr 
Not ſucr on ſea, noꝛ certaine on the ſhoer 

A wozldlp witch,that dealls with wanton charmg 

Fo} one good turne,ſhe doth ten thouſand harms. 


A fixge fo2 chaunce,this Foztune bears no ſhacp 
The people fonde, a name to Foztune giue 

Thich ſenceleſſe ſoules, do after ſhadoes gaep 
Great & O D doth rule, and ſure as God doth live 
He griends the cozne, and ſifts the meale thzow ſiue 
And leaues the bꝛan, as reffucs of the flowre 

To wozke his will, and ſhor his mightie powre. 


P1omoſhoncoms,ne from the Caſt noꝛz elt 
Ne South noz Noꝛtb, it faulls from teauen bie 
Foz God himſelke, ſets vp who he thincks beſk 
And caſts them dowue, whoſe harts would clime the ſkie 
Thus earthly bapps, in wozldlings doth not lie 
Ve trudge we runne, we ried and bzeake our bzaint 
And backwarde come, the ſelfe ſame tepps againe, 


Till time apꝛotche, tbat Cod will man pꝛekarre 
With labour s long, in vaine we beat the ape 
Our deſtnies dwell, in neither moont noz ſtarre 
3202 comfozt toms, from people foule no fapze 
Small hoep in thoſe, that ſits in Golden chapze 
T heir moods their minds, and all we go about 
Takes light from him, that putts our candel out. 


Chis 


| 
| 
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Chis argues now, all goodnes freely groes 
From him that firſt, made man ofearthly mold 
And flo:vs of wralth, into theit boſome floes 
That cleerlpcan,his bleſſed will behold 

As ſheppards do, keepe ſafe their ſbeepe in fold 
And Gardnar knoes, how flawrs ſhold watted be 
So God giucs apde, ear mau tht want can ſe, 


Helps coms not ſure, by hap oꝛ heads device 
Though wits ot men, ate meaus to wozke þ waxe 
And cunning bands, do often caſt the dice 

All theſe are topes, truſt vp in tinkars packs 
No flame wil ryes, till fier be thꝛuſt to flaxe 
No bꝛantch may bud; till be th it made the plant 
With dew ol grace, in deede ſupplies the want. 


Canearth peild fruit, til Spꝛingtime ſap do ſhoe? 


Can apꝛe be cleer, till foxgs and mieſts are tied? 
Can ſeas and floeds, at eurp leaſon floe$ 

Can men giue lite, to ſhapes and bodies dead? 
Such ſecrets pas, the reatche of mans vame head 
So loke to reap, no copne fo all our toile 

Till Harueſt come, and God hath bleſt the ſoile. 


The pottar knoes, what veſſail ſerues his turne 
And therein still, he powzeth liquor ſweete 

The cooke well notes what wood is bell to burne 
And what conceites is fo? the banket meete 


And calls that man, to charge and office great 
Whan he thincks good, and lar uice is in heat. 
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The Captaine marks, what ſouldiour hath moſt ſpzeete 


Dare 


Note, 


Note. 
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Dare any wight, pzefume to take tbe place 


Of worthy charge, till he therto be cald% 

Dare ſubiect bꝛag. befoze the Pzincesface* 

On ſtriue wpth ſtaets, that are in honour Navldy 
Dare village boeſt, with Cittie ſtronglye wauld: 
Dare childzen clime, till they good footing findy 
No all thing pelds, to him that leads the minde. 


He lifes alot, he flingeth downe as faſte 


He giues men kame, and plucksrenowne awaye © 


{ap doth not ſo, ko chaunce is but a blaſte 
An idle wozd,wherewith wea ke people playe 
{ap hangs and holds, on hazarde eurp waye 
And hazard leanes, on doubt and danger deepe 
That glads but few, and maketh Pillids weepe» 


J vſe this terme, ofhap'in all J write 

As well to make, the mattet large and long 

As any cauſe,o2 dꝛam of great delite 

F take therein: But here J do poe wzong 

To leade pour cares,with ſuch a ſenceles ſong 
From bearing that, Jpꝛomeſde haue to ende 

The bare dilcoutſe, the hapleſſe man hath pende. 


So comming home, and crept from koills abꝛoed 
Tlith charged bzeſt, and beup beauing hart) 
Ithougbt in Courte, my burchen to vnloed 

And caſt away, the cares of fozmer ſmart 

But there alas, my chaunce is ſo oerth ware 

FI (it aud ſighe, and fold mine armes with all 

Aud m old griekes, a freſhe begin to fall. 


Pea 


of the vnhappy mans life. 7 


Yeathear where moſt,mp hope and haunt hath bin 
7clhere peares and daycs, J ſpent apon the lockt 
And diuers doe, good hap and frendſhipwin 

(And duetie makes, a wozld of people flocke) 

And thouſands Loe, dꝛawes water from the cocke 
T ſkarce may moiſt, my mouth when thirſt is grea! 
And hart is cleane,conſuemde with (kalding heat. 


A ſpzing of kinde, doth floe aboue the bꝛim 

You cannot ſtoppe, a Fountaine ifpou would 

Fo thzow harde rockes,it runneth cleare and trim 
And in ſome grounde, it caſts vp grapnes of gould 

It burſts the earth, and derpe ly diggs the mould 

It guſheth out. aud goes in ſondzy vapns 

From mountaines topp, and ſpꝛede th all the plains. 


The Spzing creeps bp, the bigbeſt bill that is 

And many wells,thear on are eaſlye found 

And this J wott, where pou do water mis 

Small fruite doth groe, it is but barrame grounde 

The ſoile is ſweete, where pleaſaunt ſpzings abounde 
The Cowſlop ſpzoutes, where ſpzingsand fountaints bet 
And floeds begin, kt om fountaine heads pou ſce, 


The labzing man, thrarat doth coell his heat 

The byzds do haeth,their bzeſts full bzaucly thear 
The bzuteſt beaſts, there in finds pleaſure great 
And likes not halfe , ſo well another whear 

Chat cauſe in mee, what = what fault oz feare* 


Ten 


Note. 
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Chat I mape not, in this ſo weak a plite 
Oo dzinck mp fyll, whear eatch thing haeth delite. 


The moer we dꝛaw, tbe waetter from the well 
The better farre, we bzing the ſpꝛing in fraem 
The ſeas themſelues, of natuer rtes and ſwell 
The moer the winde, z weather wozks the ſaem 
The fier boꝛus beſt, when bellows bloes the flaem 
Let things ſtande ſtill, and ſtoer them not in time 
They {hall decaye , by meane of dꝛoſſe and ſlime. 


I ſee ſome ltreams, with ſlicks aer choked bp 


And riuers large, are marde with beds of ſand 
J (ce ſome bʒing, from doells an empty cup 
Det craues an almes, and ſhoes a needpe hand 
J ſce baer bopes, befocr the banket ſtand 

And no man ſaptb, loe poer man if thou wuce 
Take heer a diſhe, to lll thy hongry gutt. 


Ofcoꝛmrant kinde, ſome crammed capons aer 
The moer they cat, the moer they map conſuem 
Some men like wiſe, the better that they facr 


The wozſe they be, and ſicker of the ruem 


And ſome ſo chacf, ſo frowne ſofret and furm 
TUhrnothers fecde, they cannot God he knocs 
Spacr any time, the dzopping of thear _ 


The boꝛds aer ſpꝛed, and feaſts aer made thereon 
And lutch (ic downe, that haeth their bellies full 


Add hole 
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Aboſe greedy moutbes, from dogg would ſnatch p boen 
dd bub ſnodgesſwell, and loke like greiſie wull 

They puffe they bloe, vca like a baited bull 

And ſhoue them backe, that on ſmall croems would feede 


UUboſe paſhent harts,maks vertut of a neede. 


The glotton thincks, bis belly is to ſmall 

UUhen in his eye,a deintte morſlell is 

De grins and gaeps,as though no crom ſbold fall 
From bim: and loeks as al the wozld wear his 

Thus ſutch as want, aer ſuer the poeſt to kis 

Fo2 powltting p2ted,doth pꝛeace ſo faſt in place 

That poer plain Tom, daer ſkarce come ſho his lace, 


Catch one doth ſet ke, koꝛ to aſpicr and ries 

Det hact we thoſe, that doth by vertue clime 

The foole hee \ kozns,the wozſhip of the wies 

Yet dolts pꝛeſuem, beyond the wpes ſometime 

And all this ſtrief,is but fo2 dꝛos and ſhme 

That out of earth, wer digg with daungers deepe 
Full hard to winne, and much moze wozs to kecpe. 


Thic makes me muts, when ſome haue heaps in hoꝛd 

They will not help, the neereſt freinde they haue 

And yet with ſmiels, and many a frendly woꝛd 

They graunt to giue, befozc a man doth craue 

Duteh barbozs fine, can finely poul and ſhauc 

And wache full cleane, till all away they waſhe 

Thangood ſir Oriem, like lobb they lcaue in laſpe. | 
I itt UUhat 
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CA bat ſhould men loes, when they enoughe haue hay 
Tf they did part, with things that might be ſparder 
A litlepeecc, out of a golden gad 

Fo ſerutce long, migbt be a great rewarde 

No noas ſteele, and flinte is ftiffe and harde 

Do wo2ld is wart, and no good turne is founde 

But whear in deede, do doble giftes rebounde. 


tee make a legge, and kiſſe the hand with all 
(A French deuice, nap ſure a Spanich tricke) 
And ſpeake in Pint, and ſap loe at pour call 

J will remaine, pour o' vne both dead and quicke 
A Courtiar ſoe, can giue a lobbe a licke 

Aud dꝛeſſe a dolt, in Motley fo a while 

And ſo in llecue, at lillye wodcocke ſmile. 


Tf meaning went, with painted woꝛds and ſhocs 

It migbte ſuffice, ſuch coztecis cheer to taeſt 

Vut with the lame, diſdaine and enuve goes 

Aud tromp2y great, with wozds and winde in waeſt 
Than arme in arme, coms flattry full of hacſt 

And leads a wap, the ſences out of frame 

That vp2ight witts, are thereby Uricken lame. 


This lowtting lowe, and bowing downe the knee 
But groeps mens minds, to cre:pe in credits lapp 
Like malte hoꝛſe than, he holds vp head you ſee 
That late befoze, could vaile hoch knee and capp 
The Nurſe a while, can feede the child with papp 
And after beate, him on the bꝛeetch full baer 


A ſwarme God wot, ok theſe fine natuers ger, 8 
There 


* 
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There be that biets,yet gronts and whines withall 
There be that winnes, pet ſweare and ſay thep loca 
There be that ſtops, and ſtealls away the ball 

There be that plantes,a weede g plucks a roes 

There be pleads wante, to whom the fountaine floes 
Such bieds there haps, to make the wozld to thincke 
At fayzc well head, they neede not fo to dzincke. 


* 


The A bales pou ſee, eates bp the little fiſhe 

The pꝛettie Denk, with Sammon may not ſwim 
The greateſt heads, are fedde with fineſt diſhe 
Tocculeſt pits,fayze water runneth trim 

Dee gets the gaine, that ſtandeth nere the bzim 
He bloes the cole, that hath cold fingers ill 

He ſtarues foz bzead, thathath no cozne at mill. 


A wozld to ſee, the courſe and fate of things 
Some would get vp, þ knoes not where to lighe 
Some ſoer the ſkies, that neuer had no wings 
Some bozaſtle well, by cunning not by might 
Some ſeems to iudge, fapze coulours wout ſight 
And euryone, with ſome odde ſhſft o2 grace 

In wozld at will, runs out a goodly race. 


But to be plaine, J lagg and come behinde 
As J wear lame, and had a broken legg 
Ozels J cannot, lye within the winde 
And harken till, what J might eaſlie begg 
7 nee de not ſay, in mouth J haue a gegg 
Foz Jhaue ſpoke, and ſped in matters [mall 


By h:lpe of him, that hath mp Uerſes all. 
I tit. But 
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Vut karre God wot, J am from that T ſecke 
And mille the marke, that many men do bit 

dA bherkoꝛe (alt tears, do trickle downe the checke 
And hart doth feele,full many a wofull fic 

And ſo aſide, in ſollem ſoz20w lic 

As one in deede, that is fozlakeu cleane 

Chr molt he doth, delerue and beſt doth meant. 


No matter now, tbougb ech man march # tread 
On him that hates, the life be bearcs about 

Vet (ſuch as ſhall, theſe heauy Uerſes read 

Shall finde Jblame, mp fo2tune out of dout 

But lens on hope, no better hap will ſpꝛout 

J ycild to death, and vpward left the minde 
CUhere lothſome like, ſhall pꝛeſent comkozt finde. 


Sens hope can haue, no honp from the Hine 

And paines can plucke, no pleaſure foꝛ his toile 
It is but vaine, koꝛ weerp life to ſtriue 

And ſtrcatch out time, with tozment and tozmoile 
Get what we can, death triumphes oer the ſpoile 
Than note this well, though we win neer ſo mitch 
TUheu death tacks al, we leaue a mizer ritch. 


— 


To liue and lacke, is doble death in deede 

A pic ſente death, erteeds a lingring woe 

Dens no good hap, in pouth did helpe my ntede 

In age why ſhould, T ſtriue foz Foꝛtune ſoe 

Old ycars are come, and hacſts me hens ts goe 

T be teme d2aw3 on, J batc the like J baue 

Thea hart (hall bzeake, my gricfe ſhall ende in graue. 
Should 
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Should Jecke life, that finds no plate of reſt 

Ne loile no2 ſeate, to ſhaoude me from the apze 
{Uhcn cramping colde , beclipps my tarc full bꝛeſt 
And dolloꝛ dꝛiues, my hart in deepe diſpapꝛe 


Fo2 ſuch foule dayes, darke death is wondzous fapze 


14s geod to make, the (k2zawlling woꝛms a feaſt 
4s pleas þ woꝛld, wher milchiefe mals her neaſk. 


Hie time it is, to haeſt my tarkas bens 

Youth ſtoole awape, and felt no kinde ol iope 
And age he laft, in trauell tuer ſens 

Che wanton dapes, that made me nice and cope 
Tear but a dzeame, a ſhadoe and a tope 

Sith llaurpe heer, J finde and nothing els 

My hoem is thear, wher ſoule in freedome dwels. 


Ju warrs and wor, my peers aer waeſted clean 
Nhat ſhould J ſee, ik lool lick q led 

J loe&in glas, and finde my cheeks ſo lean 

That cury owe, J do but wiche mee ded 

Now back bends downe, x fozwards faulls 5 bed 
And hol low eyes, in witnckled bzow doth ſhzowd 
4s though two lars, wear creping vuder clowd. 


The lipps ware cold , and loeks both p2cl + chin 

The teeth fawlls out, as nutts foʒſock the ſbaell 

The baer bald head, but ſhoes whrar hear hath bin 

The huc ty ioynts, ware weery ſtiffe and ſtacll 

The reddy tongue, now kolters in his taell 

The weariſhe face, and taway col lour ſhoes 

The cozraeg quaills, as ſtrength decaycs aud gots. 
iu. i. 
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The ſweete delites, are dꝛound in dulled minde 
The gladſome ſpoꝛts, to groning ſighes are bent 
The kriſ king lims, ſo farre from frame IJ finde 
That J fozthincke,the time that youth hath ſpent 
But when J way,that all cheſe things wear lent 
And J muſt pay, the earth her dutie chzow 

I ſhzinckeno whit, to yeld theſe pleaſures now. 


{ad J poſſeſt, the gifces of Foxtunehcer 

A houſe a wpke, and childzen therewichall 

And had in ſtoze (to make my frendes good cheer) 
Sutch commõ things, as neighbours baue at call 
In ſuch diſpapꝛe, perchaunce J would not fall 
But want ok this, and other lackes a ſkoze, 

Bids me ſeeke death, and wiſlhe to liue no moze. 


Det foz to beare, a peece of all my woes 

(Aud to impart, the pziuie pangs J felt) 

From countrie ſoile, a ſober wife Jchoes 

In mine owne houſe, with whom Jſeldom dwelt 
CAhen thouſandes ſlepte, J waekt Jlwet J (welt 
To compas that, J neuer could attaine 

Aud ſtill from hoem, abzoed J bzack my bzaiue. 


The thatcher hath, a cottage pooze port (ce 

The ſbeppard knoes, where he ſhal ſleepe at night 

The daily dzudge, krom cares can quiet bee 

Thas Fo2tune ſends, ſome reſt to eurpe wight 

Do boꝛne J was, to houſe and lande by right 

But in a bagg, to Court Jbzought the lame 

From Shzewſ bzyecowne,a ſeate of auncient _ ahet 
| q 
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What thinkes my frindes, that thear behind J lake 
Ahat fault finds ſhe, that gaue me lief and ſuck 

O courting ſien, thou art to cold a craft 

The Carter haeth, at hoem much better luck 
Tell, well Jſape, a due all wozldly muck 

Ne howſe noz land, we bear awap J knoe 

I naked cam, and naked hence muſt goe, 


The greateſt kyng, muſt pas the ſelf ſaem way 

Our daye of byzth,and buriallare alike 

Their iope, their pompe, their wealth and rich araye 
Shall ſoen conſuem, like (now that lies in dieck 
No bucklar ſerues, when ſodapn death doth ſtrick 
As ſoen map coem, a poer mans ſoule to blys 

As may the rich, oꝛ greateſt Lozd that is. 


Dell ear my heath, my body doe fozſack 

Mo ſpꝛeet J doe, bequeath to God aboue 

My bookes, my ſkzowls, and ſongs that J did mack 
I leatie with frindes,that freely did me loue 

To flyzing foes, whoes mallice did me moue 
Jupſhe in haeſt, amendment of their wapes 

And tothe Court, and courtiars happy dapes. 


My koztuen ſtraunge, to ſtraungers doe Jleaue 
That ſtrangly can, retain ſuch ſtraung miſhap 
To luch as fill, in wozld did me diſſeaue 

J wyſhe they map, be waer of ſuch lyk trap 

Co ſclaundꝛous tongues, that kyld me with their clap 
J wylhe moer reſt,thanthep baue gyuen me 

And bles thoes ſhꝛeaws, that cozlt and crabbed be. 


To ſuch 
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To ſuch as pet, did neuer pleaſucr man 

T giue thoſe ryems, that nyps the gawlled back 
Toluchas would, do good and ik they can 

F wyſhe good luck, long liet, and vopd of lack 
To currylh karls,a whyp and collyars ſack 

And to the pꝛoud, that ſtands vpon their bzaus 

A wapnſkot fate, and twenty crabtrec ſtaues. 


To ſurly ſpers, tbat ſcoꝛns the meant r ſozt 

A nightcap foozd, with Fopns J them bequeath 
To ſuch as ſkowll,at others good repoze 

(And ſets much ſtoer, by their owne papnted ſheath) 
In ſien of lu ck, J giue a willowe wzeath 

To ſuch as aer, vnnaemd and merits mutch 

The ſtoen J leaue, that tries the gold by tutch. 


To gentill race, with good conditions ioynd 
J wyſhe moer iop.than man imagin mape 
And ſens fo2 pooer, I haue no money coynd 
God graunt them all, a mery martage dape 
To ſuch as doth, de lyte in honeſt plape 

J wyſhe the gold, that J haue loſt thearby 
And all the wealth, J want bekfoer J dye. 


Now frends ſhack ha nds, J muſk be gon my bopes 

Dur jmp2th taeks end, our triumpb all is don 

Our4yaling talk, our ſpoꝛts and myꝛty topcs 

Do llped awap, lyke ſhadow of the Son 

Another coms, when J mp race haue ron 

Syall paſſe the tyme, with you in better plyt 

And finde good cauſe,of gre atet things to wypt. 
FINIS. A di- 
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vertue {eames to ſleape and 
Juſtice is euer awaken, 


fd Hen vertue layd ber down toſlepe, 
dd vt 4 and would no longer wake: 

- * And wicked woz1d did wanton waxe, 
Ca” ag vice wouldtriumphe make. 


T (at and muſed all the while, 
on thinges ok wonders weigbt: 

As though our latter iudgement dape 
at hand were comming ſtreigbt. 


Foꝛ loc cache landand kingdom large, 
In compas of my vewe: 

Stodt all beſpzed with wailing wightes, 
aud ſodaine ſozowes newe. 


Some ran to rayſe damt bertue bp, 

but none durlt ſtirre her thoe: 
Diloꝛdꝛed lief kept people back, 
and laid let vertue goe. 


Dead ſleape bath caught her fo) a ſpace, 
to plague pꝛoud hagubtie heads: 

That wallowes in their wapward willes, 
on plcaſures wanton beddes. 


The feble folke that liues in keare, 
and feade in cottage colde: 
Acre balfe amald to here the tale, 


that lawlcs life had tolde. 
Js vertue 


; A — — 


A diſcourſe of vertue. 


Ts vertue ſlombzing nowe alas, 
q one that felt much wzong: 

Than ſhall the pooze with penſpue mynde, 
complapn of griek to long. 


This was noſooner ſaid but loe, 
in fieldes and foꝛeſtes thick: 

J harde a heape of wounded hartes, 
that pincht were nere the quicke. 


Cr ye out ſo loude they perſt the cloudes, 
and in the ir roaring te wut: 

They did pꝛonounce that wꝛetched folke, 
full ſone ſhould come to rewne. 


Tf ſacred Gods that guydes the Starre2s 
and rules both Dun and Boone: 
Bought not a boxe of pzectous balme; 
to lalue the milchick ſoone. 


In this diſcourſe and dolefull bzutes, 
came reuell roughlp clad: 

And made wilde bauocke ſound the dzIme,. 
ag all the wozld were mad. 


And ſo was baerbzaine bzoplesabyoche, 
and men embzued in blode: 

Began to ſtriue with ſtoute attempts, 
Foz rule and wozldly good. 


The 


A diſcourſe of vertue. 


The hozſe did ſee where lap his ftrength, 
and would not rapned bee: 

The Ore fozſooke the wonted plowe, 
the Alle would neades go free. 


And flang the burthen on the flooze, 


thus ſauage grewe they all: 
That bad ben tame and meke as lambe, 


and long at maiſtets call, 


The common ſoꝛte beholding this, 
laft labour cate and tople: 

And ſought thzow ſleigbts # ſnatching lhifts 
to thʒiue and liue by ſpople. 


Nowe dullardes were ſo quicke of ſence, 
they gan diſpute the caſe: 

And ſifted finely flowze from Bzanne, 
and had ſo trym a grace. 


They could beguple the Mylnar ſmoth, 
and make the Baker ſimple: 

It was a woꝛld to lee the wozlde, 
Aud wozlvlings all the whple, 


Ahen folly wzoughe by flipper meanes, 
toreache beponde the wyſe: 

As though blynde Bapar ds boulnes rude, 
could blere cleer Argos eyes. 
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Het diuelyſhe bzapnes aud depe deteite, 
did duue ſuch combꝛous dzicktes: 

That plaincncs in apilgrims wede, 
was put vnto her lhiettes, 


True dealing was but cauld a doult, 
02 els Gods foole in deade: 

Dame flattery clapmed frindſhips plact, 
yet faild her ft inde at neade. 


And robby was good purchace helde, 
and luſt was ſollace ſwecte: 

And they wert calld the lively laddes, 
that had the quickeſt ſpꝛete. 


Som laid loꝛds heſtes were held foz lawes, 
but thoſe were Chavvſers wooꝛdes: 

And faith did faile in old pꝛieſtes ſawes, 
tuſhe all this was but boozdes. 


Pet in flat tarneſt this was tre we, 
the gredy groppt ko game: 

And hungry guts migbt gnaw their gomes 
and ſtill in grief complapue. 


A 


And pꝛluate pꝛoſitte pꝛowlde foz pence, 
ber purſe lave open wpde: 

Thus publike ſtate with rufull noyſe, 
vnto the heauens cryed, 


Foz helps 
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Foz helpe and ſuccourto the harmes, 
that fell on curſed earth; 

That neuet pet was pure and free, 
fromplagues ſince Abels birth. 


O wytles wigotes the Goddes (aid thoe, 


that ſittes aboue the [k!es; | 
O people vapne why do pou pewle, 
and make ſuch wzetched cries. 


Thinke pou we haue foꝛgotten cleane, 
the feble foꝛce of man: 

Sawe we not what ſhould come topalle, 
tte firſt che wozld began. | 


Hees ſuer, and ozdeind goodly lawes, 
to ſtap pour roughing ſlates: 

And alwapes helde vp Juſtice ſill, 
to cnde pour ſharpe debates. 


Are you ſo childiſhe to beleaue, 
though vertue ſeame to dzeame? 

That we will ſuffre ſtaetiy vice, 
toſtriue againſt the ſtreame. 


No no, our lawes ſhall linke pon kalte, 
in leages of loue full long: 
Andlearne eche man to know his owne, 


and what is right and wzong, 
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The py{lars that holdes vp the houle, 
and pꝛops vnto the ſame: 

Arc kiowenamonxg good wozkemen all, 
of ſuch as buildings frame. 


What comfo2ts kinges & comon wcales, 
and keepes the lande in awe: 

But noble rule and chzeatning lwoꝛde, 
and wozthp vpzight lawe. 


Though vertue doe not ſhine lo bzight, 
as ſhe was wonte of olde: 

In iuſtice ſeate if pou liſte ſearche, 
her beames pou map beholde. 


At times and termes as temperance tunes, 
the tringes that are amiſſe: 

Do lawe refozmes the wilfull wozlde, 
when out of ſquare it is. 


And Juſtice ſuer ſhall neuer die, 
whvie Solons name is knowen: 

And wbiles that wytte and reaſon learnes, 
cache man to know his owen. 


Theſe woꝛdes thus ſpoke of fearful Gods, 
the wo:id 2anke back fo? feare; 
And I belend myne adell bed, 


thele thinges had dꝛeamed theare, 
FINIS. 


| 
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a: CHVRC HYARDES 
dream written to Maſter V ViL 
liam Harbert Eſquier dwellinge 


at Sainct Gillians by Car⸗ 
lion in Walle. 


Om mcnaffy2m Dꝛeams are vntrue, 
But what the iudgment is of por 
J know not pet, but well J thinke 
They map p2oceed,of meat oz dzinks 
Keteyud befoze the lleep we talte 
: Complercions often fancies make 

IT talke of thyngs oer night befocr 
Vꝛa des dꝛeams in ſom mens heds great oe. 
8 ut this you know, the pow2s aboue 

Dur carthly vellels heer doth moue 
Br cow2s as they, are of thear kinde 
And ſets the moſhons in our minds 
As den might ſay we nothyng do 
But Plancts pꝛicks vs thearvnto. 
Loek how the Vcauens oꝛder is 
The Carth muſt follow, grant me this, 
Than we that ok the Carth are mned 
Buſt needs obap, the Veauens traed 
Fobꝛe Cllements of eatch pe kno 
Oz all we fell, the ruell is lo: 
Dom won mocr mirt thearwith we le 
And ſubiect moer, than others be 
To them among vs heer remayn 
But what of that, to bꝛeak my bzayn 
Fi About 
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A bout diſputing of ſatch thing 

On yet my wits in eroꝛs bꝛing 
I necdnot ſcartch ſo deep a cace 
I ſhuld but ron beyond mp race. 


Pet ok ſom dꝛeams that aer deuien 


Net. 


The dream 
6 ns 


Let me alytell heer dcfien 

Foz pziucy warnings god doth giue 
By llecps to thocs that heer doliuc. 
las not the dꝛeams of kings ſought owt 
By danniell who, niaed cleer catch dowt 
Chat by the ſaem might ries o: ſpzing 
Canes god no caer but foz aking 

Is not the poer to him as deer > 
The meaneſt as the greateſt peer 
Choght on of dim, ycas than beſuer 

By dꝛeams ſomtims he doth pꝛocuer 

A man to think on, things to tom 

A dzeam map ſpcak that ſcemeth dom. 
A dzcam haeth lief though lleeps full ded 
252ccd fancies in, an Idell hed 

Som \when they wack do ſoen fozact 
Al bat ſweauons in the night they met 
And dꝛiues the day to end with all 

And at the length vnwaeres doth fall 

In that great flocd oꝛ in that ſtreain 
That they act warnd of by thear dzc: m. 
But I that fo2 to ſhon is lad 

The danger ok a dꝛeam I had 

Do tell the ſaem, loc this hit was 

Me thought from hoem as J did pas 
Unto your howſc you ſaid that ticd 

cu had atorney foꝛ fo ried 

Aboꝛs you lent me fo2 the ſaem 

Do fozth we rocdandhad good gaem 


- 
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Wc laboght and checkled all the ways 
But as you kno that after playe 
Coms cacr and ſozow ſo it fell 

When I beleud that all was well 
Nou frownd and flang from me foz of 
And as J vſed was to ſkoef 

J geſtid fill and followed faſt 

But you oer roed me at the laſt 

And fo: J would not tier my nag 

I ſhaept my ſclf behind to lag 

Alcen prickt andpalfray ſpozd 

And mutch J thought yet ſpack no wozd 
Saue that I ſaid with voyce full loe 
Whats wil my feind foꝛſaek me ſoc? 
What new told tacll doth tozn hun thus 
No taell a toy hit is ywus 

No toy he is to wies therfo2e 

Dom thing hit is yea les oʒ moze 

But what hit is J need not fear 

Fo! ſeartch mp conſiente eury whear 
And cleer it ſtandeth in eatch traed 

To him ſince he my freende J maed. 
Thus mueſing on mi giltles cace 

I then began, to meand iny pace 

And as the deuell wold hit ſoe 

That J ill hap ſhuld not fo2go, 


(When miſcheeus com they fawl on heap) 


Py hoꝛs did ſtart and gan to leap 

Che iaed J think had ſeen a ſpriet 

Ve maed the lier ries from his feet 
Out of the ſtoens whear he did tramp 
Loꝛd than howe J did ſtaer and ſtamp 
Andthꝛuſt the ſpoꝛ zs in to his ſied 

wut girth and ſaddell bae d abied 


B. g 
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They fell tem Voꝛs full all to bꝛock 


And in the mper, flat like an ook 
I lapalong, but what of that 
Car z roes vp, and found my hat 
Thich lape faſt by, an Ciders roet 
My Doꝛs was gon, and J on foct. 
My lace with dirt, was ſo araid 
Vu maed the hoꝛs, thear of afraid 
Foꝛ as J ran the Jaed to get 
The poer plain pcople that J met 
Zhoght ſuer J had bin clean beſt raught, 
Oen gaue me wap, a nother lau ght 
Che third ſaid ur go walhe pour face 
25ut ſtill I had mp beaſt in chace 
And ran not (wearing half a myel 
But tock the Tacd agaynſt a ſtiel 
By that was Curttals bzycdcll loſk 
And J might ryed but not in poſt) 
On gawldid back and carrayn boens 
The harneys,ſaddcll all at oens 
Aas bzock as ſayd afoer J haue 
Than could J call no oeftlar naue 
Noꝛ kate him down my gear was gon 
And piekt awap by hangers on 
That follow geaſts to cury In 
By ſhift ſom pay2c of Bocts to win 


* Sutchfiltchars haue ſo great a lack 


They ſteall the Saddell from the back 
But I that bꝛonght a Saddell out 

Might ried now like a gentil lout 

Thear was no the to ſhꝛowd my ſhacin 
But plaen poer Tom, to bear the blaem 
That needs mocr woꝛds, of this to ſpeake 
Get vp J did on Hoss full weake. 


I 
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y girdell was the bꝛidell than 
Thus rode J like a clean pong man. 
Agreater fler was inthe ſtraw, 
As in the Dꝛeam me thought J ſaw, 
A further miſchœt after this. 
I founde and felt loe this it is. 
As I my ioꝛnep thought to take 
The Hozſſis backe a two it bzake Notre, 
Out ſtept his bones, in fell iny coʒs 
Amid the bellp of the Yozs 
I loked till, whan he would fall 
Ve ſemd to haue no harm at all: 
And kept the way and boer it out, 
With that J would haue toznd about 
Co ſee if all belongd him to 
Would ſarue as they wear wont to do. 
His lins Imcan, which wear ſo ſoer— 
That hc had mind to turn no moer 
But hoemward, held as faſt a mayn, 
As any Jenet could of Spapn. 
Oz Irylh hobby fayꝛe and fat 
J would not haue belœued that. 
If one had tolde it fo2 no lie 
But ſure I ſaw it with mine eye 
As well as in a dꝛeam à might 
I lay no hed, on things by night 
As in the day J had them ſen 7 
This was of troeth and this J ween 
Vath diffrence far foz troeth is found 
And weenyng dwels on doubtfull ground 
But ſens J com vnto this clauſe 
Now will I talke and ſho ſom cauſe 
Of Dzcams and let the matter reſt 
Ok mz dekozmed bzoke backt beat. 
U ny Pet 


l . Ne. 
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Pet ſhall my pen herr after playn 
Tinto iny poꝛpos turn agayn. 
Thcar was a man, my (cif might be 
Chat in a Dꝛeain did think tole 

A 2argant com with Macce in hand 
A ho ſapd god ſtr J pꝛap vou ſtand 
J you areſt foꝛ Det you knowe 

To whom the moncy pon do owe 


And it pou baue fozgot the ſom 


Tinto the cownter you muſt com 

And to pour accyon anſwer make 

Al hat knaue q he thou doeſt miſtack 
Che man I think that thou doeſt ſcekk 

J owe not all the woꝛld a leek 
TWihcartfocr J lift not the obape 

De dꝛue his lwoꝛd and mac d a frap 
Clobbs cr ied the ſargant all in fear 
Out cam the touns men cury whear 
And from the wind mill this dꝛeemd he 
Ulhear hakney hoꝛ ſis hyꝛed be 

This man was dꝛiuen by plain ſtrength 
And ran in to a church at length 

That at ſaint larance laen end ſtanda 


Pet cowld not ſkaep, the ſargants hands, 


Fozth was he bꝛoght, and mannacſt ſoer 
But frinds be fownd to ſalue the ſocr ) 
Among the ſargantts all on heap 
So that vnto, the goet in cheap 
He bꝛoght was than, and thear to ſend 
Foz fnnrs to make, of ttis an ond 
TUhich was fownd owt, and had diſcharg 
And whcar he wold he went at larg 
Loe thearwith did this man awack 
Yet of his d;cam diſccurs did mack 

Unto 


Unto oen Feeld with whom he lay 
ho baed him not go fozth that day 
P02 by a figuer fownd he had 

Ifhe went fozth he ſhuld be lad 

Unto the countter, 02 ſkaep hai d 

This man did littell that regard 

Think vou (ꝙ he) the planets may 
Cauſe me to find ill luck this dax 

As though they had the ruell of man 
Do what roue will (aid to him than 
lus bed fellowe, who ſtkraightway roes 
And out of doer full faſt he goes 

The d2zcamaer followd as he might 
Ahen cloes wear on and day was light 
Vut he no ſoenner in the street 

Vut loe a ſargant, did he meet 

And as beſoꝛe you told, J haue 

but cam to pas, ſo god me ſaue 

This is no fable macd fo mirth 

Foꝛ by that loꝛd that maed the earth 
Che heauens toe, and all thear in 
Belecue me nowe, this thing haeth bin 
Laet in the raing of mary queen 

And then the pzocf of this, was ſeen 
All men haue not a gift a like 

Som god doth warn, befocr he trick 
Dom haue groſſwitts, ſom heds deuien 
Foz diuers gratis god doth lien 

Co man as pleaſeth him to ſhoe 
Thear ſoz let vs conſes and knoe 

He macd not man lo viell a thing 

And let him heer, as loꝛd and king 

Or all the works he did creat 

Lut he tacks cacr fo; mans eſtaet 
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And rcafons with man eury ow2e 

And in his veſſels ſt ill doth powze 

l hat lickoꝛ he thynks meet therfoze 
The pot can neuer boill no moer. 

Zhan Cock doth liſt to put thear in 

Fo: Cock maks bzoth,bocth thick t thin: 
Che pottar likwies hath in chopte 

In which pot he will moeſt reioyce. 
Tlhtch veſſaill is fo: honour macd, 

And which muſt ſatue, a ſerupell traed. 
The pottar knoes, and faſhons all 

Clls blind and weak we might hun call 
If pot 02 any veſſcillcleer 

Co other poꝛpos ſarued heer 

Than he bcfocr hacth ozdaynd plain 

Zo whom the vſe of potts pertain 

As J micht ſay a gardnar good 

Het neuer thzowly vnder ſtood 

TUhat werds and flowzs wear meet to gro 
With in bis gardain, euen ſoe 


Is that as true that gop doth want : 


Foerſyght of any earthly plant 

Chat in his vienpard beareth graepps 
Pon grant that god doth giue men ſhacpps 
And doth he gyue, but foꝛm aloen 

A picktuer w20ught,of fleaſh and boen 

And lets man think, what thought he will 


Dotzh not he giue him wit and ſkyll 


And ſets ſutch thoughts a mid mans hart 
As tan not com, by lind, noꝛ acrt 

If god haue geuen lief and bꝛeath 

And in his hand, haue lper and death 
How ſhould not he, nowe worfd J lern 
The minds of men, befoer deſern. 


Cact 
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Caer they oz thought , what they halbe 
Tk god the cauſe, therof do ſe 
Than mult they needs, from him pzoceed 
As ground and roct , ofeatch good deed 
Foz what weer fleaſh? that no lief had 
And lief from feelpng wear as bad 
And fcelyng coms, by reaſons loer 
Zhan reaſon haue we not befoze 
le do receiue of God that gift 
Thy than there is no other ſhift 
But he that putteth in the ſame 
Paſt neds be maſter of the game. 
It nought be put into the pot 
It cannot ſeth full well pe wot. 
Who boyls the pot and maks the fler 
Puts things therin at his deſier 
A bꝛoken pot, ye call that ſill 
That neither ſarus, to good noꝛ ill. 
An needleſſe pot, god doth not make 
Chat will no kynd, of licour take. 
That pitchard will foz water go 
Be it not bon, than way this fo | 
No man may thinke,a thought ſay 1 Note. 
But it is o2daynd,from an bie 
And powꝛed in vs by his mean 
That ſeith eurp thyng full clean 
And knoweth well to what entent 
Catch veſſayl at the firſt was ment 
And to ſutch vle as they were wꝛought 
Ve letteth them be dzawn and bꝛought. 
And boldly now, ik J dur(t ſpeake 
I thynke the makars wit weare weake 
To foꝛm a thyng, and doth not know 
To what entcnt,he made it ſo. 5 
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Zhan this muſt follow if he knue 

Ok all his wozks what ſhuld enſne 
Thear cowzs was (et in his focr ſight 
Car that he macd, the date and might 
So needs they mult befalllikwies 
Than ſhuld we not no cauſe diſpies 
That lerns vs howe to kno his power 
cu hich wozketh in vs euetiowre 

A wack a decpat intat at reſt 

Tic maſt find lodging fo; that geaſt 
Ve will com in and mack a ſtoer 

And knock hard at thy conſience doer 
And thzeatten ſkoꝛgis foꝛ thy (in 

And ſpeak and talk to the with in 
And tell the things that aer amis 

And ſay thow focll bewacr of this 
Chow vſeſt oft: thy god J am 
That foꝛ to warn the hether tam 


To ſhon the plaegs ſoz the pꝛepaerd 


But if this warning be not hard 

And men in ſin ſtill eep and ſnozt 
And of lutch viſions maks a ſpoꝛt 

Chan ſhall they feel no dꝛeam hit was 
Tc hen pꝛoef of this doth com to pas 

Le that will not be warnd by lleep 
TUhan be awacks, may chance to weep 
In ſkriptucr haue I red ſom time 
Vowe hon lawe ſowulls to heauen clyme 
And Jacob dꝛeamd he ſawe the rams 
Lcapiag this to the choeſen lams 

Cod doih a peer yea cury whear 

Aid lleping roumds men in the car 

As cocb voth far, and J cowild tell 
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Chat dꝛeams do ſlgniffe to ſom 

Great caers and trobulls foz to com 

And vato other ſhoes li wies 

NA han mirth and Joy thear ſhall arics 

J wꝛit not this as fo2 a creed 

Let men truſt dꝛeams as they ſhall need 

Som dꝛeams ſpꝛyng fro a feble bꝛain 

And ſom of ſicknes and of pain 

And other ſubiects mani a on 

Of which J will deuies spon 

In dꝛeams aer dowts and doble freaks 

Som lleeps vet in his dream he peaks Voer, 
And riſeth vp pet not a waek 

And in the bowſe mutch noys doth mack 

He toꝛns the lock and goes dis way 
Out of the doer as at noen day 

And doth ſatch thinges as fawils in hed 
Vy dꝛeam and after coms to bed 
He barrs all faſt whear he hath byn 
And neuer faulls noz bzeaks his ſhin 
Pet ſeems to ſleep pea all the whyell 
But he that ſecth the ſaem may (myell 
And wonder at that J dell brayn 
Chat in the bed is layd a gain 

A ho laet in lleep a bꝛoed be ſawe 
Another ſoꝛt will ſeartch the ſtrawe 
And thruſt a kmef throwe bed and all 
What may we nowe this dꝛeamyng call 
Ok our complerſhons coms this gear 

No ſuer of ſom mad kreak I fear 

They ries they bꝛeed and norriſhtt be 
And groes in men by ſom degre 

That coſtom mans to folowe kynd 

Oz els they ſpꝛyng on troble d mund 


Foz 
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Foz chargedconſhens boꝛthend ſoer 
Dt ſom ſhꝛewd fac fowl don befoze 
A hich pꝛicks the uiward parts of man 
That hed noꝛ fancic relts not than 
Chough boddy as his coſtom is 
Mult ulcep 02 natucr helds with this 
' Vet whear the conſhens is not clean 
; hear ſcelis the deuell fog to lean 
Ind £418 no way that may be ſought 
= 3 plant ther in diſpared thought 
And mats the d2camar lowd to cric 
Ve toms { ſe him with nune cie 
And ſweats fo2 fear this itnown J haue 
And haco hawe ſom do vſe to raue 
And ſtart vpꝛight as they wear word 
Som ſaye hit cometh of a bloed 
A bloed J fear as doctoꝛs ſaith 
Tbhat ſpꝛingeth of defaut of fayth 
Soi aer of ſuch a weak bel:et 
They thinke each mouſe ſhould be a thak 
And cucry Rat that runs about 
Should be a Ocuell out of donut 
PSutch folkc as well dacr lye aloen 
As I dare cat a lode of ſtoen 
God heuer thought, was on that day 
At night than how ſhouldany wap 
Sutch helhoundes lleep: of deulpſh deeds, 
Nothyna but fcarfull dzeams p2oſceds 
Cheir mines on miſcheck runs (o faſt 
That feare of Cod oꝛ woꝛld is paſt 
As long as they can finde a maet 
To chat with all to lie 02 pꝛact 
In ſuertie than, pen all on boek | 
They think they ſtand, amid their roef 
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But whin aloen they hap to goe 

Thcar conchens doth accues them ſoe 
They map not ſpt ne lleep noꝛ reſt 

But gnawing woꝛins are in theyꝛ bꝛeſt 
And trembling thoghts doth thein confound 
Zhcas men mult needs now lieep vnſound 
Ot whoes mad dꝛeams lo God mee ſpeed 

I thinke wile kolke, ought take good heed 
And giue them counlell in this cace 

And learn them fo2 to feell the grace 

Chat god doth pꝛomes to vs all 

Tith faithfull hart, that to him call 

Good pꝛayer ſuer may ſalue this greek 

Chis is a part of my beleck. 

And foꝛ to pꝛoue that ſaieng true 

I will rehers a thing to poue 

Thich hath bin trid and trid againe 

Tcl hearfoꝛe giue car I lyſt not fayn 

J knue my ſelle and of lact dapes . .  Noer, 
A father that was much to pꝛapes 

In bꝛinging vp his babes catch on 

He myght be calde a parragon 

In teaching pouth and vſing age 

Aould god catch man would wear his bage 
Ind ſeek his lyurep foꝛ to haue 

Than in thear harts they ſhould engraue 

The feare of God, his armoꝛ coct 

And all the woꝛſhip that he goet, 

Vis aerms, his colloꝛs and his creſt 

Uus hoep, his curatts fo2 his bꝛeſt 

Vis ſheld, his ſwoꝛd, his enmies rod 

And to be ſhoꝛt, the fear of God 

Aas all oz moeſt, of his delite 

In llcaſhly tabuls God did w2ite. 
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Bis law, his fear and bleſſed will 
Far paſt the compaſſe ol our ſkill 

I mcan within the humble und 
(Ok this goodman well bent of kind) 
Taith parfit ſtamp was pointed faſt 
The law and fear J ſpake of laſt 

As all his childeru taught he well 

Co oen apart this did he tell 

( Bocr-ofcnar than vnto the reſt 
Hethaps that boy, he loued beſt) 
Vow if he would his bleſſyng win 
Chan with this ruell he muſt begin 
Firſt cury moꝛnyng whan he roes 
XSciozc he had put on his cloes 

Ve ſhould a ſollem pꝛaier ſap 

To Ood to keep him all the day 
Chat he did purpoſe well to ſpend 
And whan the day, was bꝛought to end 
(And thould repapꝛe vnto his bed) 
Another pꝛaier ſhould be ſed 

Befoꝛe he icpt,if this he did 

In curp point, as he was bid 

The Father ſayd, that God on hie 
A ould bleſſe the place, whear he did lis 
And giue an Angell, charge he ſed 

To keep good watch, about the bed. 
That neither feend, noꝛ fear full ſight 
Should verc the ſilly ſoul that night, 
Vis ſon that lellon kept full well 

And neuer from that oꝛder fell 


But molt dcuoutly that he vſd 
Till wanton like, had him abucſd 


And made him minde, ſutch follics heer 


As retehleſſe pouth, doth bye full deer. 
Tele 


he goodly ruell, his father taught 

In vcrp deed, fozgotten was 

And littell did, this pong man pas 
Vowhethe dap, o: night had ſpent 

Vut heer what placgs was aftter ſent. 
Clhat rettles ſleeps and dzeams he had 
Fo; ſom tims as he had bin mad 

A hen in the bed he down was laid 
Ve did ſutch things as wold haue Fraid 
The ſtowtteſt man, that treds in ſhue 
And farther moer, I may tell roue 
ewas aferd him ſelf ful oft 

Fo; nothing ſtoerd by him ſo ſoft 

DA ythin the chacmber that he leept, 
But thearwith vnder cloes be crept 
And durſt not ſpeak, of any thing 

To be of all the woꝛld a king. 

Cheas fancies did not chang him fo 
But he had tozinents many moe 

Ok other ſecret fears with in 

Then fo; to lleep, he did begin. 

A hich alttred him on lutch a ſozt 

J cannot make thearof repoꝛt. 
Sutch krights and ſtartyng in the bed 
And of his mowth, J haue hard ſed 

Ve thoght he ſawe, and markt hit wel 
1 thowſand deuells owt of hel 
Com ronning on him all at dens 


Dom toer his fleaſh ſom bꝛoek his boens 
Dom flang him down, as than he thoght 


And was thear with in lomber bꝛoght 
But ſtil his fancies did him fraem 
To crie alowd, on Iheſus naem 
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Vca ſutch as flept with him haue hard 
That he the bleſſed naem pꝛekard 
Of lheſus (ucrly firſt of all 
X er. And whan thcar on this man did call 
Dis racg of ſtoꝛms began to ſlack 
Aud treight from ſleep he did awack 
Tham would he lock vnto the loꝛd 
And lo the fathers rucil recozd 
o ſoener was a pꝛaper ſaid 
ut lobund as bacb in cradell laid 
He ſiept, and hath don oftten lence 
bis pꝛous that vnder gods defence 
Wan wacks 4 llecps, and dꝛeams ſomwhicls 
And as he at our folly (nnels 
Agenteul warning doth he giue 
Betcauſe he would haue ſinnars liue 
And ſo conuert, ſoꝛ cauſis knoen 
To him that ſitts in ſacred thzoen 
He gieds and gouerns eury whear 
And bzꝛings the hawty harts in fear 
To mak men knoc from whence we haus 
The quiet lceps, and reſt we craue. 
1 could of dꝛeams mutch mocr refit 
But this ſuffiſeth that | wart 
Co ſhoc that dꝛeains of manp men 
Aer true, oz moſhons now and then 
To mak vs wap, in ballance right 
That god with wonders wozks his might 
And do:h in ſleep, a meſſaeg ſend 
(Untoſom purpoſe and ſom end) 
To man whocs thoughts and doings boeth 
Ve leeth and marks what path he goeth 
Powe to retorn (J think hit beſt) 
TULrar J did lcaue, and ſho the reſt 


Dow that, mp hoꝛs that iomlyng tac 
To be at home ſutch labour macd 
Pct muſt I needs, now wonder how 
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This mouſtrous thyng could bear me thzow 


But things in Dꝛeams re kno may ſem 
That out of Dzcams,no man will dem 
As did this to, foꝛ who would think 

[Oz in his hed could let it ſinke) 

Chat in the bowcls of a beaſt 

Thus J could ried, oꝛ at the leaſt 

Dom Voꝛs away ſo faſt did trot 

The dꝛeam would haue it ſo pe wot. 
Now when to ſtable deer we cam 

Che royll ſtoed ſtill as any Lam 

Then did J light and went mp wer 
Thcar at the hoꝛs began to ney 

He maed ſolowd and ſhꝛill a ſownd 

As though in ſunder ſhackt the grownd: 
J neuer ſam, in ſutch a heat 

(han on the earth his feet he beat.) 
Ne beaſt noꝛ man, noꝛ lyuyng thyng 
And as the bꝛuit therof did ryng 
AHithin pour earrs pou cain to ſe 

That ruell and reuell this might be. 

A herwith the Hoꝛs agaynſt his kind 
Jn reaſon did declaer his mind 

And ſpake in oꝛder like a man 
But when to talk the Ho: ſe began 

Nou mueſd and all pour howſe eatch oen 
Chat ſtill tad wondꝛ ng thear apon: 
But loe he told his tacll ſo well 
And ſo reherſid euerp dell 
Vow J within his belly roed | 
Chat you than without moer _ 
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In his behalf ſayd vnto me 

Is this an honclt pꝛanke of the 

Firſt to offcnde me as thou knoeſt 
Than further in thy ſolly goeſt 

And bꝛealis the back of my poer hoꝛs 
And after rideſt in his co25 

And not content with that fowl part 
But here igayn, returned art 

To ſet my hart, on anger moer 
Lerchance thou maiſt repent it ſoer. 
us ſapd the {02s fell down ſtark ded 
And to another wozld von fled 

And ici your wife your childe and all 
To that which after nught betall, 

My freend thus gon q J)alas 

Mains hife is bꝛittell as the glas 

And with the grerk that J did take 
Out of my dꝛeam J did awake. 

And when at full J had it ſkand 

J toke my pen and pnk in hand. 

Pea car I had put on my clocs 

Oz out of bed that day J rocs, 

This did J waite this did J pen, 

In lutch a plyght my hed was then 
And by my troeth with no moꝛe time, 
J vate to pon this barrayn rime, 
her foꝛe a ſhamd, I am to ſend 

A matter now, ſo baſelp pend, 

To any kreend oꝛ lcarned man 

That iudgment hath as well ye can 
Bothe iudge and mend the kautes here in, 
£2 when the like is to begin 

A better make, pet take in worth 
Dutch ruit as mr, bacr tre beings kozth 


If (wecker appuls t owldit per ld, 
Zhan with ſowze wieldings of the fald 
And ſutch dzy crabs,new faln from tree 
Vou ſhuld not thus pzcſentyd bee. 
But whear thear groes no goodly figs 
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And ſpꝛings hard bzecrs and robbiſhe twigs 


Out of ſutch bꝛambuls ſeek pou not 
No moer than of hedg weeds are got. 
owe ſhuld J hit in Chauſers vayn 
Oꝛ toutche the typ, of Surr ies bzayn 
©: dip my pen, in Petrarkes ſtiell 
Dens conning lak J all the whiell 
And baelly haue J byn bzought vp 

J neuer ſipt on knoledg cup 

No! could com ncer the troeth to tell 
To dꝛink a dꝛaught of that ſwete well 
Chat ſpꝛingeth from Pernaſoes hil 
TUcar J oens there todzink my fil 
On that fair fowntaine might J keep 
Among the Pocts thear to ſleep 

I wold ſo make my belly ſwell 

TAith bibbing of thys wozthy well 
That cury wozd out of my bꝛeſt 
Shuld be aſentence at the leaſt. 

And cury ſentence from my hed 
Shulo wap in weight, a pownd of led. 
Ind cury lpen with pen J wꝛaet 
Shuld wear garland Law2eact. 

I mean my ſtiell ſhuld be ſo hie 

hit it ſhuld ſho J ſucked due 
Pernaloes ſpꝛing, and mak men think 
If euer Poets pen and pnke 


£2 well cowtcht liens did p2ates attayn, 


My vers ſhuld cury tong conſtrain 
LY 
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To giue me lawd but all a mis 
And out of frame, the matter is 

J neuer knue what mucſis ment 

No gift of pen, the gods me lent 
But ſutch as in, wied wozld J fowny 

And digged vp, in ſtoony grownd 
Thcar i do tomble, vp but ſtoens 
And il J hap a mong the boens 

A hear any Poct bath bin layd 

Lo: god than am J well a payd 

naa gcod rchlis J them hold 

N „at ic but D20s, to ſpcak of gold 
he hthep alpuc wear at mp call 
Ind cold not at an at all 

No g act of their deep ſceret ſhill 
©1011! be but a Hobular Gill 

Wet hobbull forth 4 inuſt nadsnowe 
Fo? it I Lzoulp iet ger the piowe 

And bakward loke how J haue don 

Than all wear mard XI had begon. 
Foz as the fawts to mend J ſoght 

J might in ſutch diſpair be bꝛoght 
That ſhuld fling the pen a (ped 
Shuld cucry one that ſhoetteth wied 
SO iuc oer the paſtime god defend 

In artchars hand, map daily mend 
{1 wzitars (kill, map riepper be 

"ce lkombicth now, that wel may ſe 
Id fawll no whit, a nother date 
4115 pocr ſocll, what do J lay 

To help my lelt, as thoghe thear might 
Jom vnto me, aclecrer habt 

ro the miſt, is artet Ile 
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Cot! ict tloudec or vnconnyng darke 
003.07 ten, the whitog mark 

I la lie to hit, I reur lar of 

Aud bict a pæce, but an that lock 
Thear vther cuts a cantell great 

At knol. ledge doer J do but beat 

And knock whan thonſanos ſteppeth in 
Ced knoes I cannot finde the gin 

Noꝛ may ſet hand, zpon the latch 

Pet take they as great payn that watch 
To enter thear,as thoſe J ſap 

hom lernyng ſhoes, the reddy way 
But they deſerue, the pꝛapſes moeſt 
Chat knowledge wins, in any ct 
And ko: my luck was neuer ſutch 
Taquapnt my (cif with knoledge mutch 
I ſœke no pꝛapſe, but thank J craue 
Foz my goodwill, and foz J baue 

In Urcrſe ſctfozth this dzcam at fall 

In derd J did no Fethers pull 

From other Byꝛda, to patch this pluem 
But as in hed J had a ruem 

Oz lancie better might he naemd 

Sc all t his Dzeam, here baue J fraemd 
Accoꝛdyng as in thought bit fell 
Tahearfoze J pzay vou take it well. 


Finis. 


NO noet you Kedars of this Oꝛeam 
And ot the garment rip the ſeam 
And ſe what lies in folds of cloeth 


mcan marke how this matter goeth 
I iQ And 
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To giue me lawd but all a mis 


And out of frame, the matter is 

J neuer knue what mucſis ment 

Ho gift ol pen, the gods me ſent 

But ſutch as in, wied wozld J fowny 

And digged vp, in ſtoony grownd 

CUbcir do tomble, vp but ſtoens 

Aud il J hap a mong the boens 

Cyr any Poct bath bin lard 

Lo: god than am J well a payd 

Anga acor rclilis J them hold 

Etat 10 but 5202, to ſpcak of gold 

ho the p alrug wear at my tall 
And ton not at ain at all 

of their dan ſetret ſhill 

be bt a bob ar Cul 

Wer hobbul las ib! i inalt nxxds now. 

Fo: :t I Noulp ict nor the piowe 

And bakward loke how J haue don 

Than all wear mard J had begon. 

Fo: as the fawts to mend J ſoght 

J miqht in ſutch diſpair be bꝛoght 

That ſhuld fling the pen a ſped 

Shuld cucry one that ſhoetteth wied 

Cluc ocr the paſtime god defend 

In artchars hand, may daily mend 

Awzitars (kill, map riepper be 

we kombleth now, that wel may ſe 

Andk. 1wil no whit, a notber daic 

2.113 poer ſoelt, what do J ſay 

vo help my lelt, as thoghe thear might 

u zm vnto me, ackccrci habt 

Po ro the miſt, is grcat Ile 


n 
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The blick tlondec or vnconnpng Darke 
2003.03 tem, the whitoz mark | 
I (alic to hit, I renetar of 

And bict a pæce, but an that locf 

Whear other cuts a cantell great 

At knol.ledge doer J do but beat 

And Knock whan thouſanvs ſteppeth in 
Cod knoes I cannot finde the gin 

Noz may ſet hand, zpon the latch 

Pet take they as great payn that watch 
To enter thear, as thoſe I ſay 

hom lernyng ſhoes, the reddy way 
But they deſerue, the pꝛapſes moeſt 
Chat knowledge wins, in any edeſt 
And fo; my luck was neuer ſutch 
Taquaynt my (cif with knoledge mutch 
I ſœke no pꝛapſe, but thank I craue 
Foz my goodwill, and foz J haue 

In Uerſe ſctfozth this dzcam at fall 

In deed J did no Fethers pull 

From other Byꝛds, to patch this pluem 
But as in bed J had a ruem 

Oz fancie better might he naemd 

So all t his Dzeam, here baue I fraemd 
Accoꝛdyng as in thought bit fell 
TUhearfoze J pzay vou take it well. 


Finis. 
\ | Ownoect you Revars of this Dꝛeam 
And of the garment rip the ſeam 


And ſe what lies in folds of cloeth 


X mcan marke how this matter goeth 
I iQ Am 


Churchyardes dreame, 


And how mp Oꝛcam, againſt mp mynde, 
Coke foꝛce and vertue as J finde. 

J dꝛeamd J loſt a frend in dd, 

Pea ſutch a frend, whonow ſhould nerd: — 
TU ſay that K, a Jewell loft, 

But now to ſpeake, that ſarueth moſt 
Uinto my dꝛeam, and purpole here 

The ſame ſelk dap, the owze and pere 
tat { did dꝛeam, my freend was gen 

{ Ind he at layſer lookt thear on) 

The ſelf ſame wa k, he bad faerwell 

To all the wozlde, when paſſing bell 

A wirtnelle was, to that a due. 
Fo2-rr.yercs,the man I knne 

But if to me (good God would giue) 
The grace that J ten ſkoze ſhould liue 

J wear right ſuer, in all theſe daics, 

To mect with noen, ſo wo2thy p2ayle. 

© Harbert thou doſt harber now 
Tlhcar J uf I could compas how 

Tould haue a harbour foz my barks 
But thow in light, and J in darke 

Are ſeured karre, the moer my docll 

And ſucrrer harbzed is thy ſoell. 

In wicked world no harboz is, 

Che end of laboꝛ is ow2 blis 

hear Harbeit hugs in Abzahams bꝛeſt 
And whcar the choeſen Lambs ſhall reſt. 


Finis. 
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ATAEL OF A FREER 


and a (hoemakers wyef. 


* „N Waclsthearis a bozrow town, 
KA 7 5 Carmarden bight the ſame : 
„ Whcardwelt ſomtimes aluſty Freer, 
3 7 NJ nade not ſho his name. 
a) |s 75 This Freer was fat and full of leaſh, 
ga dolly mp2rp knaue: 
Tho with the goſſips of the town, 
him ſelt could well bebaue. 
Choes weithy wiues and thrifty daems, 
could neuer mak go? cheer: 
No2 well diſpuet of Peeters keis, 
if ablent wear this Freer. 
Ve laid his mattens in thear cares, 
and golpell at thear bed. 
And ſpacrd no ſarues foz the quick, 
noꝛ caerred fo; the dead. 
TUith abbotts cas and facring wel, 
this Freer ſo wantton was: 
That neither maid noz married wief, 
his Oozttoar doer might pas. 
TTlith out ſom Cop ſutch ſtaells he laid, 
to make them ſtomble in: 
Chat by his lycf men geſt hc thought, 
that ledch zy was no ſyn. 
Alouing Freer aod fellow like, 
in thocs dates was he held: 
Ju eurp corner of the town, 
god compncie owt he ſmeld. 


K i 
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And as ye kno in hauntyng longe, 
all ſoꝛtes of people thear: 
He mult finde out ſom baytyng place, 
a Piſtres fowl oz fear, 
A depntie moꝛſell foz bis toeth, 
theſe Freers loud well to facr: | 
Chougb ſoin were pleaſd with cheſis lil, 
ſom fownda better ſhaer. 
as did this honeſt bꝛother in chziſt, 
by golle ping about: 


Cho whan he wold a hakney ried, 


had folond a paifray out. 
Ang mutch of a womans height, 
chat ved fozto bear: 
Docr ſacks perchance vnto the Pyl, 
than coꝛn was griended thear. 
J not declaer what trum conlaits, 
he gaue her all thewhiell: 
Car he obtaind the thing he ſought, 
howe he his kong could flell. 
To talk and mince the matter weil, 
the better to diſgeaſt: 
Aud how full oft at mozrow alle, 
bis Pyſtres could he feat. 
Ind aftcr noen to gardens walk, 
and gatherd Poeſies gate 
And woer them elaeſly in his cowll, 
as he did ſaruis ſat . 
#292 ca not ſhoe you half the cats, 
he woght to pleaſe his trull: 
But thoſe moeſt ttt foꝛ vou to read, 
hoer put in riem f wull 


tes 
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The fryers tale. 


A faire wife had a good bzown weantch, 
and com of no il race. 
Dom ſai of waggtaills pꝛetti foells, 
a kindzed great and good: 
That knocs what ſhcars wil ſarue the tozn, 
when ſhꝛoes will ſhaep a whood. 
Che check of this great lynnage leads, 
thear ltucs like holly Nons: 
That fo: relecfin gadding time, 
a bowt the cloiſter rons. 
A catter wawlling dens a weck, 
in bꝛeath to keep them well: 
Leaſt virgins ſhuldſom ſurffet tack, 
when they lead acps in hell. 
This woman went not out of kind, 
and ſuer foz Simons ſake 
She vld great deeds of charitie, 
and mutch a do did make. 
Daint Simon was a goodly man, 
the Freer might ſo be cald 
I towtch no farther leaſt he kick, 
foꝛ ſuer his backe is gald. 
Aline the man was many peers 
ſcns abbaics wear ſupꝛeſt: 
And dwelt not farre from cardief town, 
when witten was this Jelt. 
But to my taell let me retoꝛn, 
this woman ſeldom fail 
Che moꝛowe maſſe at fowre aclok, 
to ſee how Chꝛiſt was naild, 
Into the croſſto whain che kneeld, 
with bock and beads in fit: 
Ind foꝛ deuoſhion mau timte, 
this gentill freer ſhyc kid. 
L % 
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At enry Pater noſter whicll, 
which was a pꝛeſhoes thyng. 
And Jeſus how hit did her god, 
to heer her lubboz ling. 
And v ban be toꝛnd about his face, 
and locked thzowe the qucer: 
Sbcſkrat her hed, ſhe lat on pꝛicks, 
and crept the awter ncer. 
Ebts coſtom kept ſhe many dates, 
the freer thear of full glad: 
Vet ſtill retard his other ſpozt, 
till better tine wear had. 
Pou muſt conccpuc this mirry man, 
in ZJealſts and lyght conſaits: 
Lis hed was (et and fo2 the ſaem 
full oft he laid his baits. 
£0 lawghc and pas the time away, 
ſuch topes he would deuiſe: 
Chat fcw men fo2 the mirth therok, 
the matter coulo diſpiſe. 
Tpon a dap apeyntcd was, 
this wife as was her ve 
Should carly come to 1wozrow Paſſe, 
there might be made no ſkucſe. 
She kept her owꝛe and hard ſhe knoid, 
without the Doꝛttour doer: 
The Frar cam foꝛth and haeld her in, 
and ang her on the flocr. 
Fie, fie, ſir Freer he cricda pace, 
but what Hould moꝛe be (ed ? 
She was content to take her calc, 
and [cap into the bed. 
And as mpnc anctho2 deth declare, 
tc ſo wunder fo to llt: 


A 


She 


Thefryerstale. 


She had no moꝛe apon her thoe, 
than hath a ſhocren ſheep. 
Sp; Sunkinhad no poynts to lowſe, 
in Cowll and all he tkips : 
GCodſcnd my Freer well fozth agayne, 
the Moen was in the clips. 
Hou long he lap, oꝛ what he did, 
in ſoeth J cannot tell: 
But at the leynath the Sexten went, 
and range the Serues bell. 
The Freer wiſht Rope about his neck, 
the Pattens was begun. 
Chat he that moern would ſing oz ſay, 
and all the Leſſons dun. 
Pet vp he mult foꝛ fear of check, 
his courſe was com to ries: 
The maht bcfoze he tooke his reſt, 
toheale his blcarcd epes. 
2 wth was within that howſe, 
who ſlept the ſaruis out: 
In Fracttry ſhould be hoyſt full hie, 
and whipt like bꝛertchleſſe lout. 
TWhcarfoze to tinder boxe he ſtept, 
and light a Sies in haeſt: 
Ind as he gyꝛded knotted koꝛzd 
full hard about his waeſt, 
L ye (lull ſapd he vnto his geafk, 
J muſt go take ſome payn: 
And ſinge a Plalme within the queer, 
but J will come agayne. 
Out goes he then, that ukte her not, 
(he durſt not lic aloen: 
Fo; feare of buggs, thus leaue J now, 
A bed this goodwikle Joen. 
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Ind tell you howe in queer full lowd 
this ſhaucn kock he lirocs 
And d;owns his tellows cury choen, 
he ſange lo in the necs. 
Vut as he toꝛnd the plain ſana book, 
(ili (mocthly cowld bc (intel 
vet wert all the coucnt could, | 
pcrecrue him all the whiell, | 
To mem his nuith 4 make him lawahc, 
a fancie fell in thought 
Oe ſawe the owner ot the beaſt, 
that he had ryd to: nought. 
The houſband of the wife in deed, 
that he in bed had laft 
/ Who walkt with in the churche beneath, 
all car cleſſc of this craft. | 
07, | Lecod thought he J wyll goc pzoue, 
ths man il he do knoe 
Ius wife by mcaſuring her koct, 
o mark a pon her toe. 
Foz if I ſo diſceauc the foell, 
and make the wyke a ferd 
De no; his wyef is near the woꝛs, 
a hear not of his berd. 
And 4 ſhall mutch the better be, 
and laughing baue at will 
Chus cury way and be my luck, 
I ſhall haue ſpozt my fill. 
Dobun went this god religeous man, 
whcar hoꝛnſbp houſband waltit 
And coztchy made and dou lit ſill lee, 
and as he with him talkt. 
Ja haue '@hec)knewn ther right longe, 
ald ſtill the troeth to ſap 


J haue 
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I haue thæ fownde a faithfull renn 
in euerp kynde of wap 
A cuitomar thou haſt of me, 
my Boney Jbeſtowe 
On tha beloꝛe all other men 
that dwels within thy rowe. 
Ind to be plan J louc thee well 
and playner now Jam 
Than cue geod care J ſhall declaer. 
whear foꝛe to the I cam. 
But wiſe and wacrly vſe my wozds, 
and kap my countell bocth 
Ch promis is luſficient band, 
I will no further octy, 
This man full well he knuc his good, 
who coꝛtched to the arownd 
Swat ſyꝛ q; he) tell on your mind, 
J am your beadman bownd. 
Thou knoeſt my nepbo2 men mult liue 
and haue a wentch ſomtime, 
And we poer Frecrs muſt kepit clocs, 
fo! fear of open crime. | 
It wear a ſpot vnto our houſe, 
a [klando2 to our name 
hen we hauc ſpoꝛt if all the wozld, 
ſhuld vnderſtand the ſame. 
Foꝛ god himſelk doth giue vs leaue, 
as thou haſt hard car nowe 
Athoughe the wozld we do dilleaue 
in keping of qur vowe. 
{aim to long in pꝛeaching thus, 
and time J do abues, 
haue a wentch fo2 whom thou mutt, 
79 make apa of ſhues. 
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et them be good, when J ther par, 
a penny moꝛc to boct 
I ſhal the giue, J lake (@) he, 
the mcaſucr of her foet 


Chan boldly ſpake this baer foet Freer, 


by Cod that ſhalt thou haue: 

It thou kap cloſe and follow me, 
cls call the Frera knaue. 

Che ſtreight plapn path to Doꝛtter than, 
they tooke the way full riggt: 

The Freer betoze, but you muſt note, 
it was not full day light. 

Tlhcrioze the man cam karre behind, 
the Freer went in a pace 

And cauſd his wentch the others wike, 
right cloes to hide her face. 

Then entred was t his honeſt man, 
put fozth thy koet q he) 

The Frocr I mcan which at that time, 
the bolder man might be. 

She thꝛuſt her leg out of the bed, 
but hed faſt vnder clocs 

She kept and curſt thc laulie Freer, 
à hund eth times god knoes . 

Obe woꝛkeman toke his meaſure well, 
and had no further cacr 

Che Frer well laught within his flecuc, 
thus plealed both they aer. 

But how the wife contentid was, 
let wpucs be 112dac here in: 

That from their houſbands bede ſomtu 
in lutch like cacc hath bin. 

Pet let me ſhoe how ſhe did quake, 
and tremble all the whiell 
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And wiſht the roeprip hangd full hie, 
that did her thus begiell 

And how foꝛ feare her body was, 
on water eurp part | 

Here after ſhall you kno like wile, 
what hate was in her hart 

Tcl hich fo2 the time ſhe coucrd wel, 
and near a wozd ſhe ſpake 

Her huſband haeſted to his ſhop, 
and lo his lcaue did take 

I haue a papꝛe of ſhnes{ he) 
(which I hall bzyng a non) 

Ul reddy made fo2 mp wines foet, 
and hcrs I think both oen 

Ve lay the trocth good moem thought ſhe, 
the Freer hath playd the knaue 

Nate toz your wife what ſhues pe liſt, 
the meaſure twile pou haue. 

The freer tons toꝛth, p man went hoem 
the woman lay a ſpace 

As ſhe had bin in \wadlyng clowts, 
and durſt not ſho her face. 

Clhcn the had found her ſelf aloen, 
ſhe roes and ſped did make 

To be at home car her goodman, 
his bꝛeakefaſt cam to take. 

As in her houle ſhe did ariue, 
(hc bard the doer full fait 

Ind burſt a wapyng like a babe, 
and this ſhe ſayd at lalt . 

- he ſhameles knaue, not plcaſd to ſpoili 
me of my wiuelp fame 

<i!t at iny fautes thy trantik hed, 
mu wmaketyhcret 3 game 
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Could not ray b2etch of wedlockes band, 
content thu but in [py't 

Zhou muſt deuiſc ſo lcawd a fact, 
my ſapth wyth fcawd to quyt. 

Howe dydil thou knoc, I durſt not Toer, 
that towtchev was ſo necr 

x might haue ſhapt my houſbands wiath, 
but thou hadſt bought it deer. 

If I bad ſpock as dens I thoght, 
to do my fear was ſutch 

Cy folly had bin tentimes mocr, 
though uncn were very mutch. 

Ve might haue toke his wife again, 
and knockt full well thy pact 

And ſhaud thy crowne a nother ſozk, 
than fawls fo: thien eſtaet. 

©; els he might haue ſhaemd vs boeth, 
and ſo refueſd his wick 

J coulo hauc liud, but whcar woldft thou, 
haue led a Frears lie f: 

O beaſtly w2ctch that of thy (elf, 
haſt had ſo ſinall regard 

As fo2 the knauc ry ſhcwd to me, 
JI wilitt well reward. 

Not fo2 the mallice duc therfoze, 
but that I minde to lcaue 

Crample to thy fcliow's all, 
how they their frinds diſccaue. 
id J pꝛocuer the to this dad, 
did not thy Soſpels wort 

And momblyng oft make me belcuc, 
a Deuill was no ſpꝛt? 

Dioſt not thou ſecke me cucrp owe. 


to ſho ine thy good will, And 


among my coſſips ſtil. 


Chou caerſt not if ten couple of hounds, 


did follow me full faſt: 
And J a For wear in the ficld, 
ſins now thy geer is paſt. 
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Did not thy flyzynaface full oft, 


frame me thus to thy fiſt: 


Than waſt thou hot, now art thou cold, 


o warms the whcar thou liſt. 


A warmpng place within the towne, 


here after mayſt thou lacke: 


And mis pcrchance ſo meet a leak, 


to dꝛinke a cup of Sacke. 


Chou kapſt not ſutch a diet (ill, 


no2 art not (9 pꝛeſies: 


But as thc thirſt doth com agayn, 


thy appctite will ries. 
J pꝛay to Sod it be mp lof, 
to ſ&x thee at that tap 2: 


Do thus the woman held her peace, 


and out ſhe went her way. 
Tinto the market fo2 to ſeke, 


ſutch thinges as hozwines doe 


Pou know that haue moze ſkil than J, 


what doth belong thcartoe. 


The poer man bꝛought the Freer his ſhues 


and thought no harm thearmn: 
And to his labour did return, 
his liuing fo: to win 


Hus wiel and he as they wear wont, 


full quiet dayes did lead, 
Ve near percepued by her ſhue, 
woe ar ſhe awzy did tread, 
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She went as vpzight in the ltreek, 
and with as good a grace: 

And ſet apon her fo:lics paſt, 
in deed as bold a face, 


. As ſhe that neuer macd offence, 


Notre, 


fo: cuſtom bers a law: 


And maks them kap their countnance trim, 


that ones haue b:ock a raw. 


Tcl, all the winter paſſed fozth, 


this couple at thep2 will: 
Che wicfher counſell kept full clocs, 
the poer man ment noen ill. 


But as the ſpꝛyng cam on a pate, 


the Freer wart wanton toe: 

And fayn would nag but credit loſk, 
he knue not whear to woe. 

And ſo bethought him of the pꝛank, 
he playd in way ol ſpozt: 

And ſought to ſalue the ſocr agayn, 
with words and medſons ſhozt. 

Do he detueſo amends to make, 
and turn hit to a geſt : 

And thought to laugh the matter out, 
as it was met and beſt. 

And as by chance he met this wick, 
god ſpeed ſwert hart q he 

J maruell why theſe many dayes, 
vou are ſo ſtrange to me. 

The Fowlers my2ry whiltcll now, 
mult needs betrapthebp25 : 

Che wiclly wick n2w Chacpt her tong, 
to giue the Freer agird: 

Not ſtrang (q ſhe but that im faith, 
J did vnkindie take: 


Tbe 
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he part pe playd,and pet I thought, 
it was foꝛ fauours ſack 
Oz toz ſom mirth, foꝛ if ot ſpight, 
it had byn wꝛeught J Kno: 
I ſhould haue had ſom ſhaem ear this, 
but ſuer 45 finde not ſo. 
I ſwear by good ſaynt Francis daem, 
the trocth thou layſt in deed: 
Ubcarfo: r let pas ſutch fol lies old, 
that may nuc quarrels bꝛeed. 
{And be my freend thou haſt good wit, 
thou knoeſt now what J mean: 
Let all old ieſts long gon and paſt, 
be now foꝛgotten clean. 
The wiel thus findyng fo2tuen good, 
to comp2as that the would: 
Agentill liemtwig gan ſhe mak, 
to take the Freer in hold. 
Pet ſhacpt to ſaue them harmles boeth, 
from blot and woꝛloly ſhaem: 
And quit the knack, ſo ſhe might laughe, 
and haue thear at ſom gaem. 
Cell fir (quoth ſhe) J kno at fnll, 
the incanyng of pour mind: 
And would to God ſora honeſt way, 
fo: you now J might find , 
My huſband haply may me mis, 
if { ſhould com to pon: 
Chan our old fatchcs will not ſarue, 
we mulk deuies a nue. 
Acollour muſt the paynter caff, 
on poeſts and patched wawls: 1 
VA ho tacks away a ſtomblyng ſtock, 
(yall fra ly ſkacp from fawls, 
P 9 A Jellows 
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{1 Xcllows tope is taken ſoen, 
a tritull bzoeds miſtruſt: 
Creat danger folows fowll delits 
as (klander folows luſt. 
It will be won with wozlbly Chacm. 
the pleaſuers tozns to payn: 
CUhcarfo2 we need a doble clock, 
tokeep vs from the rayn. 
Ihen that my huſband is in ſhop, 
il you the pains will tack: 
Do com vnto my howle betimes, 
thcar will myzꝛy mack. 
But coin as ſoen and if poue map, 
as any date apcers: 
Che way pe knoe vnto mp howſe, 
hit ſtandeth by the freers. 
I wyll ſayd he, and ſight thear witb, 
lo u ong her by the hand: 
But littell of the matter pet, 
the foel did vnderſtand. 
As beettell bꝛains are bꝛoght in bꝛeers, 
betoze they ſe the lnaer: 
Do this wiſe wodkok in anet, 
was caught car he was waer. 
The time cam on,the Frar was there, 
and bp the ſkayers he went: 
Acup of almſie q the wife, ) 
now would vs bocth content. 
The littell boy that is bencath, 
hal ſocn go fetch the ſame: 
Tae money with thee q the Freer, 
ſo thus cocs down the dame. 
Tnto the bop and bad bim run, 
vnto the (hop aboue 


And 
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And bid his maiſter tom in haelt, 
if he his wyef did loue. 
Fo: ſick ſhe was, but boy qy ſhe, 
than trodg thowe foz the deink: 
O bop J fear that J Wall ſownd, 
befocr thow coin J thinck. 
Out fungs the lad, vp gocs the w 
and at a windo we pꝛide: 
Antill at length karre of ful wel, 
her hulband had ſhe lpyde. 
Alu no hied the quickly freer, 
ſayd (hc if that thow can: 
Fo: heer at hand ] do not fain, 
thear tommeth my good man. 
leer is nd toꝛnar to get owt, 
ful woe is me ther koer: 
Potue ſhail we by our paſtime deer, 
and par ſoꝛ p leaſuers ſocr. 
ch ali the mylcheek wube mien, 
becauſe J haue the heer: 
Nowe ſhall ;ny honeſt nacm be bꝛoght, 
in queſtton bya Freer. 
Tcl nowe thear is no nother ſhift, 
but heer the bꝛont to bied: 
Crcept that in this littcl cheaſt, 
th" ſelf nowe canſt thowc hied. 
Howe chues thow whether open blaem, 
o ſecret pꝛiſon ſweet! 
In theas crſtreams and haelt is moeſk, 
fo: pꝛeſent mpſcheck meet. 
Che Frcer to find ſom reddy help, 
was plcaſd and well a payd: 
So in the chealt this great wies man, 
15 crept ful ſoer a lraid. 
D. ui 
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She lokt the ſame, and clapt the keys, 
tloſe vader bolſtoz ſuer: 
Do layde her down apon the bed, 
an) 515 ſoer fits enduer. 
O: faynd to fell about hir baſk, 
ſatch grieps ſhe layd ſhe felt: 
The groemng of the ſame did make, 
her he: ſbands hart to melt. 
Hou now der wife, what apleth ther, 
the ſimple ſoule ſapd than: 
Fic wick pluck vp a womans hart, 
rea huſband Ged knoes whan. 
Qucoth lhe if Aquauite now, 
1 d21nke not out of hand: 
Jhane a itch lo ſoer godwot, 
Icon nos ſit noz ſtand. 
Chou halt a bottcll in the houſe, 
I dacr well ſap q he: * 
Ol aquauite lactly boghk, 
thear mape no better be. 
Aithin thy cheaſt, where are thy keycs, 
J kno not by mp life: k 
Said ſhe, vou (ct mocr by a lock, 
than you do by pour wick. 
Pe wus and you wear ſicke J ſhould, 
the locke right ſocn vp bꝛeak: 
Chat ſhalbe don ꝙ he) you nced, 
| therof no moer to ſpcak. 
A Votchet tock he in his hand, 
and ſtrock hit ſutch a bloc: 


The Chacmber ſhackt, the Freer he quackf, 


and ſlonk foꝛ fear and woe. | 
Che Cheaſt with {ron barrs was bound, 
which made the goodman ſweat: 
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Che Freer like doctoz Oolt lay till, 
in dꝛeed ano danger great. 
Aud dart not ſur fo? all the wozld,) 
[ts co: rage quite was gon: 
Che poer man had a pig in pock, 
had he lockt well thear on. 
Che lock was good that knue the wick, 
who baed het huſband trtk : 
Ve land on loed the krer within, 
that lyoꝛt did litt ell lick. 
At length the bands began to loſe, 
the wife had eye therto: 
Sh. fedid it he did ſtrike agapn, 
the locke would ſuer undo. 
T ban tionght ſhe on a womans wiell, 
u uch neuer kay les at ned: 
Tt Feer wear ſen than was ſhe eme 
no. no, ſje toe moe r had. 
O hold yeur hand you kill my hed, 
q ſhe, to heer you knock: 
Now am & cald, great harm it wear, 
to lpill ſo geod a locke. 
My ſiitch is gon, than let me fleep, 
and reſt my (cif a wh ell: 
Che geo man went vnto bis ſhop) 
the wier began to lmieil. 
Il ben ſhe had ſent away the bop, 
M4 huiges in quiet weat: 
She rocs and went to caſe the Freer, 
that lan half dead fo; fear. 
Cl creſurrection who had ſeen, 
mult neces have taught at lcatt : 
Firſt how he Lap, than how hc lock, 
M2 trembled ke a beatt. 
M lig 


obe 


Notre. 


Ihe 11 vers tale. 


Nowe am J quit q ſhe ſir Freer, 
and pct pou acr not ſhacmd: 
And thꝛow a woman who youe ſkoznd, 
your folly nowe is tacmd. 
This tacl ſo ends and by the laem, 
you fe what Freers haue byn: 
And howe thep2 out ward holly liues, 
was but a clock foꝛ fin. 
Heer 12143 your ſe howe plain poer men, 
that laboꝛs foꝛ thear ford: 
Aer ſoen diſſeaud wyth ſottel ſnacks, 
of wicked ſerpents bꝛoed 
Heer vader clowd of matter light, 
ſom wo2ds of weight may pas: 
To mate the lcawd abhoer fowl lief, 
and ſe them (clus in glas. 
Heer is no terms to ltoer vp vice, 
the writtar ment not ſoc: 
Fo: by the foill that folly tacks, 
the wies map blotles goe. 
Che mocr wee ſe the wicked placgd, 
and painted plain to (tight 
Che mocr we pace the pacth of grace, 
and ſeck to walk vpzicht. 
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THE SIEGE OF EDEN- 


brough Caſtell in thic. xv. yeer 


of then raigne of our ſoueraigne Lady 


Queen Clizabeth, at whicge ſeruice 
Sir V Villam Druery Knight was 
gencrall,baupng at that time 
vnder him,theſe Captaynes 
and gent lemen kolowyng. 


q The names of the Captaines (| The Gentilment 
that had chardge, names. 


Sir Francis Ruſſell, Sir George Carye. 
Captayne Read. Sir Henri Lec. 
Captayne Eryngton, NI. Thomas Cecyle. 
maiſtet of the ordinace M Mighell Cary: 
and prouolt marshall. NI. Thomas Sutton. 
Captayne Pyckman. NI Cotton 

Capt. We Yakſlcy, NI I clWay * 
Captayne Gainme, NI D ner. 

Capt ane Hood. Nl. | vIney, 

Ca tayne Caſe. A illaam Kulligrue. 
Cupra) I1C Scurley. 


D cauſe fell out and bꝛought in matters new 

And bluddy minds, ſet many a bꝛoyl a bꝛoetch) 

Do ſouldicrs ſwar ind, and lowd they Trumpet blew 
A hale ſounde did ſhoe, at hand did warrs aproctch 
han marſhall men, in coats of Tron and Peell 
el ith grtat regard, did warte on Cannon whecll 
Ind in the ſeeld, a noble martth they macde 
To pꝛutiſe ſbot, and love the ruſty blade 
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But whan the campes, ſet foct on ſcottiſh ground 
Hoh the poww;c and crue was vert hirall) | 
bey west them icluges, at Dom and —iompet ſolund 
Teich puch of pke, to giue the pꝛewda fall 
She quarcil good, the toe redeubleth till 
Ab bold attempt, mmaks way with For and bill 
Jus not Kreagth, alone that wins the geell 
Cul ber cut tage couts, the loztune deals ber doell 


Avsnder great, to ſe ſo ſmatla band 

In foꝛtayn ſoyll, to ſeck fo2 any tt me 

XZ ſeldoin herr, ſuteh matter taen in hand 

£4! conJuct gets, and ſkapeth free from blame 

Beuecr J ſaye the men u hoes minds acr good 

And muß the plage, of thees which ſucketd Lloed 
Caulk trons they kick, hat rons to wilfull ſpopll 


Chcar conſicrs pꝛica, hat giuc iuſt folk a foyll 


| 
2 Neroes bꝛoed, O blodr butchere He!l 
Tat flriketh down the beg 17,21 rhe 1 en vp 
a icke Diiacks, © weryen stet ory ich, 
bat Nen bangs v0 foie rf uy ao Ire ci. p 
OS res Mc „luer fac s ahm 
That fcopty vo rlel cut ett, cur tuner herm. 
1 8 cple varnt, that tuts tic hbranttes Towne 
Lat Saprs your tract, ud du mentarus pour cecbwne. 
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Nur dealynęes raſh, and wꝛefched reuc ls rut d 
thus did ſtcer rein hatte the quict ces 
eur grades hands, u gil lee Llordumnbaued 


1 Aue 


Tas n latch ſoꝛt, cidaynd et all degrees 
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Chitneds muſt cam, ſom foꝛce with mayn and migtt 
To abc vp wꝛongs, and (ct your ſtaet aright 

The cut thor kn et, in ſheath could ſeldom reſt 

Putch miſc hee loꝛkt, and lodgd in lawlcfſe beeſt 


ne ncyther ſpard, the hielt hed noz fact 

The cheefeſt bꝛanch, noꝛ vet the meaneſt kpꝛaꝑ 
Vut in your rage. to rpuc vp all by roet 

At falleſt pztine, ye ſoght the reddict waie 

Vut he that tolds, in hand the hozfis rain 

CUhan tccd bolts owt,cawls bapard back a gain 
And ſo god ſent, amid pour retchles racg 

A quenſching cocl, your fury to a ſwaeg 


Ol ʒeall and loue, to knit pour harts in peace 

And ſtop the ſtream, that oer the banks did ron 

A noble queen, whoes lick our loꝛd encreace 

A <1k'ar was, car greater arcefbegon 

But ſtoꝛdi minds, ſtoed fitly in thear cace 

T yll febte fozce, gaue roering cannon place 

Chan faſt in ſoꝛt, they clapt them ſelus with (peed 
And macd detence, to laue the pꝛelent nced. 


A taſtell ſlrong, that neuer noen aſſayld 

A ſtrength that tocd, on mownt and mighti rock 
A peerles plot, that all waies hacth pꝛeuayld 

And able was, to ſufer am ſhock 

The enmie choes, and luer the ſcat was Dutch 
That might harm all, and feawoꝛ noen cowld tutch 
And thought to be, the only foꝛt of faem 

Poſt inc et and kit, to bear a maidens naem 


Pea 


TWo Re. 


gents ſlayn 


by ſedictas 
P4 ons ear 
thts bro {! 


began, 
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ea ſondꝛie kynges, lvith lleight did ſeeke her ſpoyll 
And thꝛeatned oft, to thꝛoe her in the dult 

ut non could boelt,he gaue this mayde a fop!l 
CUUth labour loſt, he ſarud their gredy luſt 

Ano (till ſhe ſtoed, ine lun among the arrs 

(Lyke pucell puer, a perll in peace and warrs ) 
Aich would not ſuer, be bought fo gold no2 good 
No2 yct well won, without great lolle of blood. 


This lofty ſcat, and lantern cf that land 

Like Loed ſtarrc Uccd,and lockt ter cury ſtreet 
Thea thear was, a ftout fufficicnt band 

That furniſh! wear, with coꝛrage wit and ſpꝛect 
And wanted nought, that ſarud fo: theit delence 

Oꝛ could in fien,repulſe their cennucs thens 

Tcl ell A oerd with ſhot, rea ſuer bocth good and great 
Chat might far ok, t will the cuntrey beat, 


Che Caſtell Leeryfo Cronaly,nort it Well 
Thear wae nd war, bat one tap20*che the ſame 
Aid that ſeil thing, was (uct a ſecend hel. 

Fo: ſmothꝛyaug ſmoke foꝛ [ot and fiery flame 
Tt (kowz9 the ſtrects, and bet the heales feen 
Ind kept in awe, caich laen wir the teun 
Het man no2 child, could oer in oppen ſight 
But chey wear ſuer, apon (tm ſhot to hight, 


iththondzyng notes. war ſtot ef roeryng ea. 

£1113 thꝛowthe thichtt be thompt oꝛcthavet tqc vcics 
Ind wicarfhot waht, bit (hand of acrm 02 len 

Ar though an arte, had cut down lyttell ſpzay 
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The Wullets ſtill cam whizzyng by their chaks 
That pzowld about, and iodain danger ſeeks 
Vere groened oen, and there another lics 

Chat went to farre, o: whear blind bullet flies 


Che liuely flock, that daer do mutch in ted 

Do catch a clap, ear cauſe requiers the laem 

So ſom perhaps, foꝛ want of takyng heed 

Dod feell the lach, as flie that fauls in flaem 

Vut whan of foꝛte, thep muſt the battrie plant 
Lhe Soldiar ſhoes, be doth no cozrage want 
Som bcat the lowps, ſom ply the walls with ſhok 
And ſom (pp out, whear vantage may be got. 


To: ſacftics ſack, of ſutch as lap a bzocd 
Atrentch was maed,to hold the emnpe ſhozt 
Tith powlocr ſtill, thear peects fall thep loed 
To lkowꝛe the place, whear ſoldiars did reſo;k 
Now miaht you ſe, the heds flie vp in ayze |, 
Now clean defaeſt, the goodlp build pngs kapze, 
o b ſtoens faull down, and fill the emptic dikes 
Ino luſty ladds, auance the armed Pickes. 


Nowwe cannons roerd, and bullets bownft lyk bawvls 
Nowe thꝛowe the thꝛong, the tronks of wicldficr flue 
owe totring tow? 2s, tpept down with rotten wawls 
Howe lom pakt hens, that neuer ſaid a duc 

Nowe men wear known, and co2racg plaid his part 
owe cowards quackt,and co: ſt all (oldyars aert 
Howe catch dence, of death was dayly ſought 

Aud noble facm,and lief was deerly bougbt 


5 


T hep plye a pace,thcar pꝛacties cury way 
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cer mult you noet, how they with in that hold 
In warlyk ſoꝛt, a counter battry maed 

And on thear brauis, began to be ſo bold 

Che thoucct to lern, our men a fxenner traed 
In vin ſhot, ud planting tannons thear ) 

So hocping thus, to put our camp in fear 


CLlith p;on bawls ,to mak the ſoldyars play. 


And grazing dens, apon a prece we had 

£cp deut a way ſoin gonnars from thear place 

At vew tiicar et, the enmies wart ſo glad 

1p Aowth; Vlocda gam vs face to face 

That rucil ic t ns, than o: general ſtreyght 

Ti hear der thcas Lidts, that ({rnks a way by lleygbt 
Ve lkarce defarus, to wear a ſoldioꝛs coat 

That hacth in deed, his ducti thus fozgoct 


Put loc the bꝛont, of miſcheef was ſo great, 

A frawe 03 nocn, godwot did that they oght 

Ve ſeing that, ftept inamidthe heat 

And in his hand. a (mom lyntſtock bꝛoght 

And lo cone fler to hoe howe toracg muſt 

Vis credit ſaue, whan he is put in trult 

A part well plaid, a palling point of Anil 

Chat tries great mind, and blacſſeth mutch good will 


Te gon pars than, ſhet of a ringing peall 
Oktonnons great, and did ſulch tunning (hoe 
Cha cut mam, Might ſe what lcue and ʒeall 
And 022 C17, he y had to contry thor 
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Foꝛ in (mal time, ſo neer thear mark they weent 
Chat ſtreight as nen, in cannon mowth they ſent 
A (hot of owrs, that tall tweluc intches bears 
lich all to tot thear peece a bowt thear cars. 


Chat cut the coms, of many a bꝛagging kock 

That bꝛock the gawll, oꝛ gawld the hors to ſoer 
That was the keye, oꝛ knak that pickt the lock 

That maed ſom mues, that tr pumpht mutch befoer 

Vea that was hit, that mard thear market quit 

And dawnted had, thear barts in great deſpit 

Foz after this, they gan to ſtep a back 

And ſawcat hand, cam on thear ruen and wzack 


A littell harm, doth bꝛeed a great miſtruſt 
Aſimple ſtoꝛine, maks ſom on ſeas full ſick 

A fceble pocf,of wind doth raics vp duſt 

A littell ſaluc, full ſuer can towtch the quick 
Almal attempt, maks mighty matters ſhaek 

A ſilly ſpark, a ſoddain fyer doth make 

An caſt pzoef, bꝛings hard miſhaps to pas 

As this declacrs, whear all theas myſchecues was 


The happy ſhot, that bzack their peece in twayn 

Diſcoꝛraegd clean, the voldnes of our foes 

Chen battails Join, in feeld and open plapn 

Full ſoen is ſeen, whear that the concqueſt goes 

Foz into ſutch, that ſuer and ſtowtly ſtand 

Good foꝛtuen coms, in tozmng ofa hand 

Na whan mans fozce,doth faint and feble ware 

Don weapons goe, and ſtreight they tozn thear backs. 
And 
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And (ct the woꝛld, agoyng oens a duc 
Itis mutch like, a ſtream that hath no tap 
Do late comes wit, to giue them cozrage nue 

That tcar bcfo2e, hath taught to run away 

A bat would pou moze, the @kots did balſt thein thens 
C.lbcarc fir ſt they ſtode, and ſought to make defence 
And cloedy kept, the Caſtell as they might 

Not willyng oit, to come in open light 


i 


Vet car theſe things, could well be bzought to pas 
Celith balkets bya, and thinges to ſarue the turne 
Atroſſe the ſtrixt,q trauers made there was 
Ce hiels fo; a ſhj ft, wet ftraw and hey did bozne 
And to; to plant, ſom playing peetes thear 

A ount was t ayſd, which kept the for in fear 
The Sunners ſuer, thear ducti thꝛobwlp did 

And at that tied was no mans ſarnyce hid 


The enmies lockt, ſoꝛ ſucker out of france 

Oꝛ help at hoem, if inatter ſo fell out 

Fo; divers thyngs, might dꝛop to them by chance 
That reaſon thouaht, wear hard to bꝛyng a bout 
Foz hoep denyes, that hap oꝛ hazard bi pngs 
Sood luck is ſwift, as ſwallow vnder wings 
And thoghe at firſt,hit coms not that we crate 

At laſt ſom help, by foztnen men may haue. 


© hear krinds far of, and p ꝛopps at hoem lpkwies 
CL rtharcat afairts, ſoer arcucd wear the whiell 
And france pc knoc'whcar blod fo2 vengance crics) 
Vaud mutch a doc,foz wikked murthers vpell 


A mattcr 
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A matter ſtrange, that nowe J muſt ſkip oer 
To w:yteat full, of things I ſpack befoer 
Thus in erſtrems, the Skots did ſtand with in 
Moer lik to loes, than pet to ſauc oꝛ win 


Foz cury dap, our men did creep ſoncer 

And bet the wawlls ſo dat vnto the grownd 

Chat in ſhoꝛt time, thear durſt not one apcer 

To mac defence, oꝛ at the bꝛeatch be fownd 

Wet ſt; witty long, and with mutch manhoed bocth 
And meer great, thep ſtocd J tell you troeth 

Jus licyt thear ſtreugth, as ſafly as they might 
T honcch all in baun, they topled day and night 


11 cury part, they wear ſo thꝛowlp plred 

TU ſoldiars levants, with ſhot and ſharp aſawtk, 
That in thc end, they wear full fain to.hicd 

© ear hods from bobs, in hollow caues and vawt 


Firtt did they loes, the Spoꝛre a place full ſtrong The SForre 
Clhich ſoer anoid, the town and ſoldiars longe W 
And dꝛiuen thens, they wear in fine right glad | peece of 
To licep ſutch lkowp, as cally might be had. ſtony wore. 


kind of ſhot, that we great bombar ds call 
3 ver thear wits, and bzought mutch fear in deed 
im wear that huca, and mighty torn did fall 
In weaklings bꝛains, it did great wonders beeed 
A :incis powꝛe, doth many a pꝛacties flog 
Be ond the reatch, of common peoples boc: 
And whai their harts, aer daunted with denice 
T hert coꝛrage thoc, is held of littell pꝛice. 
N. Im 
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And ſondrie dꝛikts, with out aer put in evr 

celhan they with in, do dwell on d2cedfull dowfs 
ho is betrapt, in penfold cloes is ſuer 

At need to want, a bꝛoed boeth ayd and ſkowts 
And ſubica ſtul, to mutins and reuolt 

And willfull ladds, and youth as wield as colt 

In w:101n whan topes and ſodain miſcheef fawls 
They thꝛeat to fling, thear captains oer the wawls 


. Qhoche wies and waer, the cheef and leadars be 
Net t ued and raeſh, the roeflinge roiſtarrs aer 

Aud whan in foꝛt, the bands tin not a gre 

Che ſoldiars ware, as mad as is martch haer 

New do they fart, than murmoꝛ mues and (kowll 
And fall from wozds, to bzawls and quarrels fowl 
And ſhonning death, do ſeek thear lius to ſaue 

By any means, and way that they may haue 


TUhan ſutch vproerrs, is raicſd and ſet a gog 
Chear folows ſtreight, a ſtoꝛm and flawe of wind 
Chan ſom perfoꝛce, mult lern to leap the frog 
And lyaht full loe, foꝛ all thear lofry mind 

Che danger dzius, ſutch diulyſhe nayels in hed 
Chat th ow diſp2y2,mans hoep 1s ſtreken dead 
Thear night by chance, fo; any thing J knew 
Sutch bpells bozſt out, among the ſkotiſh crue 


Our me\pnts wear macd, fo mutch to our a vaill 


Our Sonnarrs cowld,diſmownt what pecce they wold 


No marucll thoghe,thear harts with in did guaill 
Tho did at hand, thear own decay behold 


Thear 
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Thecar pobolder faild, thear water wared ſkant 
©hcar hoep is ſmall, that doth muniſhon want 
Then with warm bloed, the waeter cold is boghe 
Death maks dilpatch, and ſells the lief loꝛ noght , 


In ſom great need. the caſtell ſtocd that time 
cethen oa the bꝛeatch, our (hot and cannons plaid 
Aud foꝛ thafſault, we had no: far to clime 

Voꝛ mutch to doe, when things wear wielly wald 
Saue that catch wight, that led his felows on 
VBockt ail fo2 faem, when bꝛeth and lief was gon 
And fran};!v (wocr, to die oz win the ſeat 

O2 pas the pieks, by iwoꝛd and dangers great 


Afre conſent, of faithfull ſoldiars than 

Among the cheef, was fownd by vewe of face 
A ſawlt aſawlt, cried eury fozward man 

The day is owers, we will poſſes the place 

O leaue our boens, and bowells in the bzcatch 
Txs time ꝙ they, to charge and not to pꝛeatch 
Diſpuet no mocr, the greateſt dowt is paſt 
Lets win oz lors, ſens now the dice acr caſt 


TUith that cam in, the generall full of Jope 
und th nut them all, that to the alawt wold goe 
As you this vape, he your lius employ 

In ſatues ot, our noble queen ye knoe 

So il J liue, my poꝛs, my pow? and all 

To {ane pour tozns thal! reddy be at calt 
hies happy is, that captain ſucr in decd 


— 


That 02:11) intamp, ſutch ſoldiars at his uced 
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A ſhowt full ſhꝛill, as ſowd as Larum bell, 

In Zrentch,in Tent, and Zown thꝛow out a roes, 
The Shkots enclocſd, that ſat like ſnayl in ſhell, 

Vy bꝛuet of this, their fatall deaſtny knoes, 

And findyng voyd, theyꝛ hoep aud connyng clean 
They thought it beſt,fo2 let to mack ſom mean 
And rather peld, ear ſwoꝛd, the matter tried) 
And ſuffer ſhaem, than ſo allaut to bicd. 


Pet diuers pꝛoues, wear macd the bꝛeatch to vew, 
And ſom wear llayn, that did aſſayl the ſacm 

And whan our men, therok the ſecrets knew 

And found the wap, to put eatch thing in kraem 

A band 02 two, with ſom of right good race 

(Then Dꝛom did ſound),did fo2 ward martch a pace 
And firlly bent, reſolued leſſe and moer 

To win the Foꝛt, oz loes their liues thearfocr, 


Now noble mynds, ſtept out in foꝛmoſt rank 

And ſloꝛnd to be, the laſt ſhonld giue a charge 

' dus hap buas belt, that could deſarue moſt thanke, 
And might by death, his contreys faem enlarge 

But he moeſt viell, that could no valuer ſhoc 

And he embꝛaſt, that to the bꝛeatch would goe 

A time was com, to trie who triumpht moelt 

TUho tock moeſt payns, and who did bꝛag and boeſt. 


And in ekect, the ſoldiars all wear glad, 

Co mak ſhozt woꝛk, and ſc what hap wold doc 
But as I lud, when that our enmies had 
ell watd theas things, and pawſd apon hit toe 


Ther 
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Chey wear content, in plain and mple ſozt 
Tinto our qucen, to peld and giue the fozt 

Loe heer how ſoen, the ſtrong becoms full weak 
And out of ſhzacp,fly cocks and ſo crie creak 


TTHER PNA 


of our Souldiars. 


Ould cod my pen, might be your tromp of faem 
To ſowud the pꝛaies, that you deſarued thear 

O marſhall men, that ſecks but noble naem 

Ve oght of right, be honozd cury whear 

Co you 4 peak, on whom the burthen lies 

© f warrs and doth, by woꝛd and laruite ries 

Cho ſpacrs no tharg, noꝛ pain in pꝛincis right 

When ttact mult ſtand, by ſtowt and manly fight 


Pour harts aer ſutch, vou haet at hoem to bied 
Ihm any bꝛuet, o; vopce of warrs is hard 

A ſhaemd in ſtreet, on foet clocth beer to ried 
Than foꝛward minds, in keele ſhuld be pzefard 
Ind (hozmng pomp, and piuiſhe pleaſurs vain 
Fo: true renowne ye troedg and topill a main 
Cher danger dwels and heapps of hazards act 
aum har dnes great, vou find with hongric face 


ou ward the day, and watch the winters night 
In frost, in teld, in ſon and heat alſo 
Von aer ſo bent, that laboz ieemeth light 
ud 1th ſteed, of ioy, you welcom woe 
Nut F'9; 
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Fa? wealth pou tack, ſutch NA ant as doth be fail 
Na: lyoniung gereei, but taſting ſozrows all 
Moer glid todie, than hue with blaem oz blot 
Soeſt redy (till, whear leaſt is to be got 


And leaft exſteemed of all the men that liues, 
(Lik hachney hozs,caft of when tozu is ſarud) 
Met ger you thoes, that greateſt honoꝛ giues 

(Ii woꝛlo map iudg, what ſoldiars haue dez arud) 
Into pour pꝛince, ſoꝛ you acer paell und park 

To krep the deer, and lanterns in the dark 

Co ſhde them light, that ells at plain noon daye 
Might ſtomble down,oz lleely ſhzink a wayc 


Tlho bicds the bzont, o: who bears of the blocs 
But you a loen,yca who doth ſho his face 

In time of need, a mona our fozrain focs 

Oz boldly ſaith, let me ſuplye your place 
Toeſhe thats a taell, was ncucr hard no: ſeen 
Chat any once, to ſeruea king oꝛ Guan 

Did ſtriue with you, oꝛ ofred half ſo much 

Foz faem as they, who now theas berſys tutch 


Chearfo:e ſtep out, and bear a bꝛantch of bay es 
Ju ſien ok world, the victo2s ſuer pou aer 

Fo: this J knoe, in right reſpect of pzaics 

And wo2thy li. wd,may nocn with you compact 
Yeu may becalve,the awſiull marshall band 

EZ hcicwcls que, and gar lands cf the land 

The buds of facm, and bloſoms cf renowne 
Tb contreys hocp, alid beawty of the crown 


Now 
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Now muſt you mark, mean not hierlings heer 


Noz ſoinmcr birds, and ſwallows foz the time 


That wagis tacks, and ſarus but oens a peer 


And ſpꝛowts a whiell, as flows do in the pꝛime 
But thoes whoes minds, and noble manners ſhoes 


In peace and warr, loe thear a ſoldio2 goes 
Ok lick moeſt cleer, ot deed and woꝛ d full Juſt 
In triall il ill, a man of ſpeſhall truſt 


Finis. 
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THE VVHOLE OR- 
der howe oure Soueraigne Ladye 


Oneene Elizabeth , was receyucd into 
the Citie of Buizow, and the ſpeaches ſpoken 


before her preſens, at her entry, with the reſidue of 


verſis and matter that migbt not be ſpoken { foz 
diſtance of the place) but ſent in a boek 


oucr the Wlaetter. 


At che hie Croſſe in a diſgiſed manner ſtoed 
F.cem,very orderly ſe: forth,and ſpoke as fol⸗ 
lowcth,by an excelent boy. 


— 


= 


1 


fleet of foet, no: ſwift of wyng, 
noꝛ ſkarte the thought in bꝛeſt: 
Noꝛ yet the Arrowe out of Bee, 
noꝛ A ynde that ſeld doth reſt, 
n ompacrs with me quich worlds repozk, 
that lom calls F. Iving Faems | 
A bꝛuet efp2ayes,a blaſt of pomp, 
a blaʒer of good naem. 
Che only law that Uyngs do ſeck, 
a Jop to catch eſtaet: 
A welcom freend that allmen!loucs, 
and noen a liue doth hact. 
Salucts the Queen of racr renowne, 
mhoſe goodly gifts deuien: 
Thꝛow Carth and Jyze with glozy greaf, 
ſhall paſſc this tromp of mien. 
And knowyna of thy commyng beer, 
my ductty bad me gee ; 
 EWekoze 


Receuing into Briſtow 


Befoꝛe bnto this pꝛeſent place, 
the nues thcrof to ſhoe. 
No ſoenner was pꝛondowunſt the name, 
but Baebs in ſtreet gan leap: 
Che pouth, the age, the ritch, the poer, 
cam runnyng all on hcap. 
And clappyng hands, cried maynly cut, 
O bleiled be the owe: 
Our queen is comming to the town, 
with pꝛincely trayn and powꝛe. 
Chan tolloes caſt they oer the wawls, 
and deckt old howſts gape: 
Out flue the bags a bout aſap zs 
that long a hoꝛdin glape. 
A ſid they let thear to wniſhe tralhe, 
and wozks of gtedy gaßpen: 
And toznd thear tails to ſpoꝛts and mirth, 
and warkke paſtimes playn. 
As ſhalbe ſcen to moꝛn in feeld, 
if that your highnes pleas: 
IA hear ductic bacth deuieſd by art, 
a ſhoe on land and ſeas 
Co vtter matter pet vaknown, 
that ſhall explapned be: 
By ſutch dom ſights and ſhoes of war, 
as thcar pour grace ſtall ſe. 
Chus ſubiects means to honor pzince, 
whoes ſight they haue emoyd 
Moeſt glad hit is thear hap to haue, 
thear ſaruice ſo cinployd. 


Than AEN flang vpa great Garland, 


to the reioyſyng of the beholders, 


H v 


101 


The order of the Queenes 


At tlie next Gaet, and neer her highnes lodgyng 
ſtoed. iij. other boyes, called salutacion, Gratula- 
cton, and Obedient good wil, and. ij. of theſc boyes 
ſpake as follows, and all they three drue theyr 
{words whan it was named, the hoel ſtact is red- 
die to defend ( agaynſt all diſſencions) a pelable 


Prynce. 
Salutacion the firſt boy. 


A Llhayll,© plant of grace, 
and ſpeſhall ſp2ont of faem: 
Poſtwelcom to this Weſtern coeſt, 
O Perll and pꝛincelꝑ darm. 
As loe, a cuſtom is, 
whear humble ſubtects dwels: 
- When P21nce apꝛocheth neer their velw, 
fo21op to rung their bels. 
So all that bcareth lief, 
in Urntow now this dap: 
Salutes the Queen from deepth of bꝛeaſt, 
with welcom cucry way, 
And wa pocr ſilly boyes, 
that cam from ſkoell of laet: 
Mcioyce and clap our hands withall, 
as members of thy ſtact. 
Our dueties heer to ſhoe, 
and further moer in derd: 
C hear is a tauſe wh-arfoze we ſay, 
typ helpyng hand we nad, 
Herrjis O mic htie ucen, 
in rar oe myꝛth and (pop? 2 
Amatter mond lween Peate and warre, 
and cherfo e buplt a ; ot. 


Diſcenſhon 
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D dlſlenſhon bꝛeeds the bꝛabboll, 
and that is Pop, and Pied: 
Che Foꝛt on law and oꝛder lands, 
and dul in peace woulo bied. 
Che Warrs is wicked wozld, 
as by is fructis ſcen: 
The Foꝛtres repꝛelentith peace, 
and takes thy part © Queen, 
It leems the Sods haue lent, 
in this great quarell now: 
A noble Judge that ſhall with ſpeed, 
decied the matter thzow, 


Cratulation the ſecond boy. 


Da ſuer this is a ſien, 
that all the gods abouc: 

Tanks part with vs and freely heer, 
doth men and childern loue. 

In ſutch a ſharp conflyct, 
to ſend ſo ſuer a ſtaye: 

Chat (hall (urſcace Bellonas bzags, 
and end our ſcarfull fray , 

A ſottell Snack of lact, 
with ſopple ſugred woꝛds 

Hacth llecly crept in bꝛeſtes of men, 
andd2awn out naked ſwozds 

And with his wrangling taells, 
hacth ſtoerd vp ſtrife ynoughe : 

And dzawn the marchant from his traed, 
and plowman from the ploughe 

Miſcnſhon is his nae m, 
that all thus miſchcef bzecds 


IO 
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ho (ill with dolle and rocmilh dꝛegs, 
blinde peoples humour fads: 
And mals them mnoztall ſick, 
k and (way ſojntums a ſied: | 
Tlith wicked warrs,and wilkull b;awls, 
tha: ſhould with peace abied. 
But pet S pcerles Pꝛince, 
a true atid loyall flock: 
Agaynſt itc pzowdp;cſomtuous minds, 
ere b:rit to ſtand the lock. | 
Jud {wears by ſacred Gods, 
not oen within thts ſoyll: 
Lit reddy ger withleſſe cf lick, 
to giue thy focs à fopll. 
Foz p2<cf the icble youth, 
and bacbs of tender acg: 
Dacr dzaw their (wozds,in this attempt, 
to cozb diſoꝛders racg. 
Sens Englands hocpis com, 3 
to pay ſe theſe things in bꝛeſt: 
T le daer not ſtay her longer heer, 
whole trauell craueth reſt. 


N 


go bedient good . tlie thyrd boy, who 
could not peak time was fo tar ſpent. 


Et ik the Pꝛince wold ſtap, oꝛ if men might make cheite 
Ot ocn no bigger than my ſelf, to ſprak in Cittics voice 

J would declaer in dced, what deep de ſter they haut, 
— Do ſpend their gods, their lands ? lius, her ſtact in peece to 
Vut ſens the time is log, Pꝛince to lodging goes fois 
I ſax god bles our <:an ging, the whit 5 fay; ted docs. 


C ter 
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After theſe ſpeeches wear ended. ij. hondreth Soldiors 
well appoynted, wayted on her highnes to her lodgyng, 
and chear she beyng ſetled, they ſ hot of thear peeces in 
pallyng good order, at which warnyng the great Artille- 
ry went of, a hundred and. xxx. caſt peecis, and ſo the 
watche charged, and a hundreth shot apoynted for her 
Gard, her higlines reſted that night, whear she lay all the 


ſeaſon in fir Ion Yongs houſe. 


A Fort was made beyond the water in 4 ground fit 
for that purpoſe , and tg the faem as 4 frind (called 
Feble Pollecie) :oyned & littel! Baſtillion , builded 
on 4 hil, which was not ſtrong by reaſon of the weak 
mayntenance belonging ther vnto, to the which piel 
the Soldiours of the main fort did repayre, now muſt 
be vnderſtocd that diſſenſion paſiyng between Wars 
and peace ( warrs beyng placed in ſight) had ſertayn 
ſpreches as follows, which ſpeeches could not be ſayd 
in the hecryng of the prince, wher fore they wear put 
into a lock, and preſented as heer after you 2 


no. 


Diſſencion to the Citie to moue them to 
arms , bath his ſpeeches as theſe things 


Wear don in action. 


C The Sonday next the Queen went tothe Colledge , to 
heer a Sarmond, whear thear was a ſpectch to be ſayd and 
an Imme to be ſonge, the ſpecche was left out by an occa- 
ſion vnlooked for, but the Imme was ſonge by a very fien 


boye. 


C The Speech at the Colledge. 
— Fou 


* 
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— 


Ou lubieas that dcſierd to ſe, 
this gladſom pꝛelhos Jcam: 
Bcholo lo heer the only Jope, 
and iuwell of the Ream. 
A Þ2ince in deed of p2incely minde, 
that Pꝛincis loues and fears: 
IA boſe pallyng hed, vea all the ſtacts, 
of ch21ſten pꝛuncis bears. 
Aud thionabiy (ces and locks into, 
as though a man miait ſap: 
Heer sthe toutchſtoen fo2 the Sold, 
the Piller, Pꝛop, and ſtay. 
Ok cury region far oz neer, 
that to vs nepghbozs aer: 
Low mutch is this poer Colledg bound, 
in naked buildyngs baer. 
Fo? to teceyue ſo bꝛight a Star, 
as clouds can ſkarce contayn : 
Tho fo; to ſc ſo ſmall a Sell, 
hath taken lo great payn. 
The Pieps and Oꝛgans of our harts, 
ſhall peld thee thank therfoꝛe: | 
By ſdund of alm, and ſollemp Immes, 
vga tould poer Pꝛeſts do moer. 
The Muſicke that thy Chapel mals, 
ſhould be ſo fweet and ſhzill. 
Might lull a ſicep the Muſis all, 
and hack Pcrnafoes hill. 


T be Yonge. 


0 Hapyy ower oi blis, 

N O Colledg thou doſt ſe: 

Dh: (a0 gon, the ſubſtancc com, 
141 un deth ſtꝛen on the. 


NA 
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Away vou boſum Snacks, 
that ſowes diſſeuſhon heer: 
Co mitte pour neaſts, whcar Serpents bzecd, 
this ſoyll and coclt is clear. 
Enchant no man with charms, 
ye hall retepue check mact: 
Tf that you play with paltring pawns, 
befoꝛc ſo great a ſtact, 
She hateth H1dras heds, 
and lous the harmles mind 
Q foe to vice, a frend to grace, 
and bent therto by kind 
Thich grace and graſhos god, 
now gied her whear the goes: 
TTlith treble grace thꝛow troblous time, 
to tread on all her foes. 


CA f kafold the next day was (ct vp ful ouer 
agaynſt che Fort, and the Prince beynge 
placed, the ſpeeches Shold haue bin ſpoken 
tor the better vnderſtanding of the deuiſed 
triumphe, ſo you mult heer the ſpeeches or 
cls hal you be ingnorant of the hoel matter. 


Di ſenſion to peace ( which Was 
the mayn Fort ſpeaketh ina fus 
rie the ſe words that follow. 


() Pcople vayn,that ſpends in peace your day es 
Co pꝛobl about, foꝛ pens and piuiſh pcalf 

And maus no count, ot Facm and poblik pꝛapes 

Do catch man lines, like Pꝛince within him ſell. 


1—ü— — 
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And ſo poſſes, the pleaſuers on this mold, 

be Juwcls bꝛaue, the gay and glittryng gold, 
Mou cact not what, great glozp elders won 

Noz who at firſt, the wozthy wartes begon. 


Veu flcep and ſnoꝛt, in ſweet perfumed ſheets, 

ind hug your heds, in harber warm and gay, 

C hearby in deed, ve haue ſutch heauy ſpꝛæts, 

du tan not ſe, the goodly ſunny dap, 

0 thoꝛch the clouds, the Son, the Poen and al | 
Colcar retdy now, apon Four heds to fall, 

ou wold no, monie, noꝛ (ek pour ſelus to ſaue 

On dꝛolle and dong, ſutch dap deſiers you haue. 


b | Pou heer not how, the enmics at pour noes, 
| Aer vp in aerms, andcawls your cowards ſill 
Nou caer not mutch, abzocd how matters goes 
Tlhan that at hoem,yc want no wealth noz will 
Clap co: rage on, and call long gowns aſied 
Pluk vp pour harts, and fling down pomp and pꝛied 
Make I dell hands, and heds in heels that lurk 
Fo; woꝛ thy lawd, com fozth and learn to work. 


A coꝛslet fien, is woꝛth ten ſkarlet gcowns 
A blaſt of faem, ſoꝛmounts all things you wear 
Call luſty ladds, to ſpend your ſpared crowns 
he warrs apꝛoetch, tis time the boyes wear thear 
If rou abied. at hon till Cannot 8 cer 
The plaeſter coms,to laet to ſalue the ſocr 
cal down the banbs, that licl: s the water in 
Firſt Arik thy foc,and lo the bzawll begin 
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Put fyer to ſtrawe, and make the foznayes hot: 

Und bid them crie, that boꝛns thear fingers ſirſt 

Pea taſt on wod, to boyll the bꝛowes pot | 

And let them ſtarue,that wants to coell thear thut: 
Ulhen woꝛld is wield, and all is ſct a gog 

A mans a man, and than a deggs a dogg: 

Aduiſe you now, my dwelling is not heer 

J muſt pack hens, :nother ſtern to ſteer. 


qNow diſſenſion went to the warrs 
which was ſet out in open vew(with 
all orders of marſhall manner ) and 
ſpake as follows. 
(7; ue ear good macts,and mark full well, 
7 the tidings that J bing: 
Foz I wilbe a larum bell, 
hat in your earres ſhall ring. 
A peſtlens peall of rumoz flrang, 
that flies th2ow many a land: 
The plain repoꝛt whcarof remains 
in me diſſenſhons hand 
If J licep clocs that J do knoe, 
and ſtoer no clapper now 
Che hargaboʒ, the bill and boe, 
will ſcartch your co2raca thzow 
Truſt this fo2 trocth that peace is bent, 
to trus Vp ioldioꝛs all: 
TO calth wil no warrs, peate is lo pꝛowd, 
the people fears no fall. 
Chey bꝛaag and boeſt thear treaſuer can, 
toꝛn catch thing how they lift: 
Foz cury ſtaet 1s wone with wealth, 
as hawk (towps dan to kick. 
O. Ams 


— 
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A inas of gold will pozchace peace, 
aud mah wield wantons tacin: 
At warts wear wo? and waxed mad, 
aud hot as fiery flacin: | 
Peacc rucl!s the carch, and wzings thear thombs 
| that razung reucll mals: | 
Vea play what gaem ye liſt they ſape, 
that peace doth lwep the tacks; 
Pace ts the pzunce that goucrns all, 
| and{atthatig fa war: | 
 Peapeace will put you all in pownd, 
and mak you ſtand at bar. | 
Peace cells you reges, and ſwalhing dicks, 
that ſtand apon your bꝛaues: 
A (warm of walps, a flok oi wolus, 
a neaſt of thecus and knaues 
Chat lius by ſporil and mozthers viell, 
1 
and ttiumps ſtill in bloed. 
And haue ſutch hot and greedy minds, 
you thirtt foꝛ nciboꝛs goed. 
The Crompets lowd that daughter (ownds, 
and dꝛums withrombling nopcs: 
Cas neuer maed foꝛ men of peace, 
but rather fit foz boyes. 
They Tape whoes childhoed liks fond bzncts, 
and lous ſutch triflung toycs : 
Ell you that kingdoms conquerd haue, 
be now ſubdued by peace 
Shall ſeuill lwains to loethſom gaiell, 
lead men li doggs in leace. 
' Shall piuyth peace and peple weak, 
der com the ſoldiour out: 
Shall fortrarrs lewd lik re bells raill, 


and manhocd wax a lowt | a 


4 
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Ah fie foz ſhame let hand onſwozd, 
in pour behalf J bloeſhe. 

Vid trompet lowond aduante the pick, 
and giue pꝛowd peace a poeſh. 


g On thoes Words Was Warres in ſurch a ſver that 

you might ſe the feeld all ouer 2 With ſoldtort. 
and ſo they marte Io down 4 hill and maed 4 good- 
ly ſhoe full againſt the littell fort (cald Feble pol- 
lecie) and repolſing in al the Saldiours of the ſame. 
wan it Withgreat fury, and ſo raſed it and ouers 
thrue hit down fo the earth. 


C The mayn Fort in the meean whicl did ſend ſutch 
ſuckor as they might, but preuay lyug not, they 
wear in like ſort driuen 5 and their Fort beſe- 
ged, and mutch adoe about che ſacm,which droue 
out tliat d- v, and than by Tortchligſit the Prince 
from her Sleaffold, went to her lodey ng, and in 
the mean ſeaſon ſom fier works wear ſeeu, and fo 
the watch was charged. 


CThe ſecond day was thear maed 4 nue aproetch. 
to the mayn Fort, for à better order of Warre ex 
to the an de of the fort, cam diuert gentilmen of 
good ca Ulynge from the Court, which maed the 
hoe very gallant, and ſet out the matter mutch, 


¶ Now ſarued che tied and vp tlie water from Ky yng- 
roed cam three braue Galleys,chafing a Ship that 
cain with Vittaʒyls to the Fort, tlie Fort ſeyng chat 
theu exſtremitie unhim was great, ſent a Gentil- 


O man 


\ 0 | 
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man to the Prince for aid, who brought her a boek 
couerd with green Veluet, which vtu ed the hoell 
ſubltance of this deuice, the gentilmi had a (pech 
of his own makyng, as follows, after he had ſwam 
ouer the water in ſom danger Clocs and all, he 

ſpack his part to the Prince. 


M. John Robarts of the Temple. 


]- Skaept from waltryng wancs, 
- fromſwozdand fier,and enmies leight: 
From ſtozms and ſfurdy flaws, 
from roeryng ſhot and fearfull fight. 
J com to quiet land, 
wheat noble Pꝛince doth paſtims bew: 
| And bꝛyng a boek in hand, 
| of all the ſhoes, and matter trew. 
Chat mult by pꝛacties pas, 
befoze your highnes as it fauls : 
And ſuerly ſcent J was, 
by thoſe that keeps pour war like wauls. 
Co craue pour curieys apd, 
in their defence that peace deſiers: 
'TUbocs ſtaet is macd afrayd, 
by fals diſſenſhons kindled ficrs, 
As pour poer people haue, 
th22w pcace peſſeſt great gaꝝn and good: 
So ſtill ſutch peace they traue, 
as may avoyd the loſſe of blood. 
As heer I cam a mayn, 
fo haue J pꝛomelſd i I map: 
Foz forcto2n agayn, 
th;ow ſalt ſca ſoem the ſacm (cl wap. 
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Jo he de parted. and all this while the buſi- 
neſſe Was greate aboute the fort, (whiche 
hazarded the gentilmans lief)and in 4 w6- 
ders brauery the hroyll continued, With 4 
ſhoe of fight on Land and Sea, till the very 
nizht approtched,at which time the Prince 

artted and ſtored maruelouſly well conten- 
ted With that ſhe had ſeen. 


¶ Now muſt you conceyue that Warres/with blodsheds, 
mizeries, and other horly borlees)waxt a weery & that 
neither the Fort, nor the wickednes of the world(which 
Warres repreſented) was deſirous of further trobuls, 
but rather glad to haue the matter taken vp in any re- 
ſonable condicions, for the which purpoſe was deuiſed 
that Prrſwaſion should go and tell his taell, and vnfold 
hat follies and conflicts riſes on Ciuill broyls , and 
what quietneſſe coms by a mutual loue and agrement, 
Thisperſwaſion had a ſpeech, as hereafter follows. 4 


Perſaſion to the Citie, 
called the Main fort. 


O greek ſo great, noꝛ ſoer ſo mutch, 
but finds at length ſom reſt: 
As NHarrs begins by wꝛath of Cod, 
ſo Peace is counted bleſt. 
Pet Aarres is ſuer, a needfull thyng, 
fo2 mans offence, A ſcoꝛge: 
A Salue to hcale the ſinfull ſoule, 
and foꝛ the ſtaet A poꝛge. 
That ſkowꝛs the body of the Vicalm, 
and kyngdoms all thzow out: 
And leaues vnſcartcht no member ſuer, 


that walks this wozld about. 
O ty Neat 


o 
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Tear not the wor that wars doth being, 
[wect peace ſhould ſeem full ſower 
The ncteis ſharp and wiked weeds, 
ſets toꝛthe a pleaſant flower. 
4 PVy ines pangs we iudg what health, 
and quiet reit is woꝛth 
And out of payn is pleaſucr found, 
as Sold from dꝛos coms fo2th. 
The hat nis, the haps, andcrucll claps, 
that warts and Cannon bzyngs: 
Pals Peincis ſleek the fear of god, 
and ſubiects kno thear kings 
Chogh peace in derd diſpiſcth warrs, 
as plainneſſe falshed haets: 
et war lik people aer enbzacſt, 
and lickt of all cſtacts. 
Che kniet that cuts the finger ſocr, 
in ſheath about is bozn : 
Che ſwoꝛd that takes away the life, 
makes peace whear it is wozn. 
The are that heaweth down the tree, 
is needkull foʒ mans lick : 
Chus p2ouc J as mans help o: harms, 
remains in ſwoꝛd and kmif? 
So warrs whear they aer vſed well, 
keeps woꝛld in fear and awe: 
And ſhoes moer tet tor by his rac g, 
than al your ruclls of lawe. 
a Sens Cavn fluc Abel! warrs hacth bin, 
Note. twen b:cthercn as we reed 
And ſoldioꝛs hath bin wagid well, 
as world of warrs ſtord need: 
Chan ſnarrnot fo2 the facin they ſnatch, 
199/b70!! to her thear bzuct, 


Then 
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Ihen bꝛoyls haue ſowne ill ſeedes of caer, 
peace reapes from warres good fruet. 

And learns a leſſon woꝛthy gold, 
which Peace holds deer of pꝛice: 

And mans therofa mirrour bzight, 
to vew and ſift out vice. 

Che Battay ll ends whear conqueſt coms, 
and when great charge is ſpent: 

Fo? peace the poſt with Pakket goes, 
Cmbaſtars cls aer ſent? 

To knit the knot and make a Leag, 
thus all the bzawls that ber: 

Do bend to peace, and TcTliſdoms boe, 
how car focls bolts do flœ. 

Wlhearfo:ze agre with Wlarres in haeſt, 
you ſe what quarcls aer: 

And how that Narres bꝛyngs wo and waeſt, 
and leaues a kyngdom baer. 

Che people ſpoyld, the howſis boꝛnt, 
the freends and neighbour flapn: 

Che giltles plaegd and eatch man wzongd, 
whear rage and war doth rayn. 


Tyc Cities anſwer to Per ſwaſion. 


] ) 3fention firft that cald to mind, 
our old focrfathers faem: 
(And ript out ſcams of patched pꝛaxes, 
ſkarce woꝛth the noct 02 naem. ) 
Vꝛought Peace and TUlar in this vpꝛoer, 
cur ruels ſutch bꝛawle demes ; 
Our traed doth ſtand on Suull lick, 


and thear our alo2y lies. 
O ity And 
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And not en ſtrief the ruen of ſtaets, 
à ſtoꝛm that all deſtroys 

A hcauy bondage to eatch hart, 
that fredoms fruct eniopes. 

Qur o2ders maks the reiſter meck, 
and pluclis the pzowd on knees 

The liufand ſtobboꝛne kno the rock, 
and rects vp rotten trees. 

Chat may u ect a fructfull fceld, 
what can be lweet 02 ſown! 

But in that ſopl whear ſoz offence, 
is due coꝛrection fownd. 

lee make the (twill lawes to ſhien, 
and by crample mield. 

Refozin the rucd,rebuek the bold, 
and tame thc contrey wyeld 

Tc venter goods and lius pe knoe, 
and trauill ſeas and land. 

Cs bꝛing by trafick heaps of wealth, 
and treaſuer to pour hand 

e aer aſtap and ſtoer howſe bocth, 
to kingdoms farr and neer. 
d cawſc of plentic thꝛow fcerſpaht, 
whan things war ſcarce and der: 
And thenhe our toy,be moeſt in peace, 
and peace we do maintain. 

 Wihearon to pꝛinte and realm thzow out, 

doth ries great welth and gain: 

Vet haue we ſoldyars as pou lee, 
that ſtoers but whan we pleas 

And ſarus our tozns in howſhold things, 
and ſits in ſhop at eas. 

And yet daer blaed hit with the beſt, — 
when @wſe of contrey coms 


And 
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And cals out courage to the fight, 
by ſound of warlike Pzoms. _ 
We archaats keep a mean bumirt, 
with any1arrong part*: 
And bꝛyng boeth Creble and the Baell, 
in oꝛder (till by art. 
_ ADouldicur ſhalbe liked well, 
if his de arts be ſutch: 
A noble mind foz noble acts, 
ſhall ſuer be honoꝛd mutch. 
But if men gloꝛp all in warres, 
and peace diſdayns in deed: 
We ſkoꝛn with any Siroep ſweet, 
their humour ſowze to feed: 
And bleſt be God we haue a Prince, 
by whom our peace is kept: 
And vader whom this Citie long, 
and land bath ſafly flept. 
From whomlickwyes a thouſand gifts, 
of grace enioy we do: 
And feell from God in this her raygne, 
ten thouſand bleſſpngs to, 
L3chold but how all ſecrets flen, 
of falſhed coms to light: 
Jntycſe her dapes, and Ood taks part, 
with her in troeth and right. 
And mark how mad Dillenſhon thziues, 
that would ſet warres abzoctch: 
A bo ſets to ſaell poer peoples liues, 
and gets but viell repzoctch. 
And endles ſhaem foz all their Ceights: 
O England iop with vs: 
And kis the ſteps whear ſhe toth tread, 
that keeps der countrey thus, 
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The order of the Queenes 


In peace and reſt, and perfait ſtay, 
whearfoꝛe the god of pcace : 

In peace by peace our peace pzeſarue, 
and her long lief encreace. 


CThis War to be don and put in exerſies befoer 
the Queen cam to the knittyng vp of the matter 
but perſWaſion beyng diſmiſt, the battry was 
planted befoer the E O R, and they within ſo 
ſtraitly encloſed. that they muſt needs abied the 
mercy of the sword and Cannon. 


At which inſtant, in the after noen that preſent day the 
Prince was in her Skaftold to beholde the ſuck ſeſſe of 
theſe offers of warre,and ſo went che Battry of and the 
aſlaut was geuen in as mutch order as might be, the 
enemie was three timesrepolſed , and beholdyng nue 
ſuckors commyng trom the Courte td the Forts great 
comfort, the enemye agred on a parley whearin was re 
herſyd chat the cortain was beaten down,and the fort 
maed ſawtable,and yet the enemie to ſaue the lines of 
good Citizens and Soldiors thearof,would giue them 
Icaue to depart with bag and bagaeg, as order of wars 
required. To the which the Fort maed anſwer, that the 
Corttayns nor Bulwarks was not their defence, but the 
cortage of good peple, & the foi ce of a mighty prince 
(who fact and beheld all theſe doyngs) was the thyng 
they truſted to, on which anſwer the enemie retired, 
and ſo condicions of peace wear drawn and agreed of, 
at which peace boetli the ſides Shot of their Atttillery, 

in ſien of a traunphe, and ſo cyinge God ſaue tlie 

Quten, theſe triun;phes and warhk paſtunes finished, 

the Prince likyng the handlyng of theſe cauſes verie 
well, ſent ii hundreth crownesto make the Souldiors 
a ban- 
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Receuing into Briſtoẽw 10 


A banket. Now heer is to be conſidered chat the Prince 
went into tlie Gallees and ſo down to Kyngtoed, act 
theſe thin s wear brought to an end. 


At her highnes departuer a gentilman in 
the confiens of the Towns liberties [pack 
this ſpeech that follows, | 


The dolfull a Due. 


() Ur Joy is iopnd with greuous groens, 
Our triumphe toznd to tears: 
Che bꝛantch whoes bloſoms gladnes bzoghk, 
a bitter berry bears. * 
In howſe and ſtrect whear mirth was hard, 
is moen and moozning notes : 
Che ſommer day is dimd with clowds, 
eclypſcd aer our toycs, 
Zbe loedſtar leaus our wiſhed cow3s, 
and cluns the heauens hie: 
Our ſofrant will no longer lozd, 
in walls of 15210ow lpe. 
No maruell ſins our barrain ſopl, 
and ground of groes deute: 
L)acth velded no thing that might pleas, 
apzince of ſo great pꝛice. 
Our deuties aer not half diſchargd, 
no thoghe we kiſt the grownd: 
And p2oſtract fall full flat on face, 
whear her foct ſteps aer found. 
The Perſians daer not caſt vp cics, 
no; lock apon thcar king 
Sball 
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The order of the Queenes 


Shall Chꝛiſtiaus then pꝛeſuem to pacace, 
on ſutch a Sacred thyng. i 
And ſho no part of duties bownds 
god kfoꝛbid I ſap: 
But that the loꝛds anointed ſhould, 
be hanozd curp wap. 
Long lockt this Ci. ie ſoa q pʒinte, 
log ſeus and manp a ect: 
Aung o: Queen beheld this town, 
ſhoꝛt time ſhe tat pes her. | 
Ca) toꝛtuen felow ther O Queen, 
god gieb thy doings all: 
A woꝛtd of tnc fold bleſicd happ, 
apon thy king doi fall. 
As locth to tack cur heauy lcaue, 
as leaue cur lius in decd: 
A due deer lady ofthis land, 
the liuing Loꝛd ther ſpeed, 


C Som of theſe Speeches could not be ſpoken 
by cans ofa Schol: mailter,whoenuied thar 
any Itranger slioud {ct forth theſe shocs. 


FINIS. 


